Music  for  Men. 


Among  all  the  music 
ever  published  for  men, 
there  is  nothing  like  that 
■n-hich  the  "Bllhoru  Male 
Chorus"  contains.  We 
are  safe  In  saying  that  it 
stands  to  the  front,  both 
as  to  the  manner  in  which 
It  is  bound,  and  in  the 
choice  selection  it  con- 
tains. The  best  authors 
of  the  day  have  contrib- 
uted. You  will  please 
notice  the  book  is  a  pock- 
et edition,  convenient  to 
have  with  you  always; 
round  corners;  bound  in 


Nearer  Home  To-day. 


/>.  Bllhorn. 


1.  One  sweet -ly     sol  -  eran     tho't  Conies  to      me    o'er   and  o'er; 

2.  Near-er      my    Fa  -  ther's  house.  Where  nia  -  ny    man-sions  be; 

3.  Near-er      the  bound  of       life     Where  bur-dens    are    laid  down; 

4.  Be     near    me  when    my     feet       Are  slip-ping  o'er    the  brink: 


■V  '  V — »—v — r 

I'm  near-er  my  Father's  house  to-day  Than  I  have  been  be 
I'm  near-er  the  great  white  throne  to-day. Yes. near  to  the  crys-tal 
I'm  near-er  to  leave  the  cross  to-day,  And  near  to  re-ceive  the 
I'm  near-er   ray  heav'nly  home  to-day.  Per-haps    than    now    I 
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■  fore, 
sea. 
crown, 
think. 


Chokus. 
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er  my  home, Near     •       -     er   my  home, 

home.  Nearer  ray  beauti-ful,  beau-ti-ful 


Near  _.  ...^  ,.. 

Nearer  my  home,  nearer  my 


home. 
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Near    -    -    -     er  my  home Than  I  have  been  be  -  fore, 

Near-er  my  home,  beau-ti-ful  home, Than  I  have  been  be  -  fore. 
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cloth,  also  in  morocco 
with  gilt  edge  and  title, 
making  it  very  handsome 
indeed.  Every  singing 
young  man  should  have 
one.  Just  the  thing  for 
the  church  choir.  Young  ■ 
People's  Societies,  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  Meetings,  and  the 
home.  Send  for  sample 
copy. 

Price:  Cloth,  35  cents 
per  copy,  by  mail :  $3.60 
per  dozen.  Morocco,  75 
cents  per  copy  by  mail ; 
$7.50  per  dozen.  Express 
not  prepaid 

Send  for  Circulars. 
BILHORN  BROS.. 
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Chicago,  III. 


49913 


Digitized  by  tine  Internet  Arciiive 

in  2011  witii  funding  from 

Calvin  College 


http://www.archive.org/details/sunshinesongsforOObilh 


•-t,t\ 


CoZ. .?.  16. 


l,X,(o\A- 


5UN-5HINE  50NGS 


FOR  THE 


S-ULnda-y  Selnool^ 


BY 


P.  P.  BILHORN. 


Title  copyright,  1893  1 1895,  b;  P.  P.  Bllborn. 

PUBLISHED  BY 

BILHORN    BROTHERS, 

G^BDEJV  CITY  BLOCK,  56  FIFTH  AVENUE, 
CHICAGO,  ILL. 

PRICE:— By  maU,  35cts.  per  copy.    By  express,  not  prepaid,  |3.60  per  doz.    |30.00  per  hundred. 


ci:^:  ^^  :^=^ 

^TiHlLE  1  prize  the  old  books  of  Sacred  Song,  1  heartily  welcome  each  new  one 
^^"^  that  shall  give  added  help  and  inspiration  to  the  Sunday  Schools  of  our 
land.  Such  1  believe  is  the  mission  of  "  Sun  Shine  Songs."  Gathered  together 
by  the  one,  who  gave  to  the  world  the  music  of  those  hymns  of  marvelous  beauty 
and  power. 

"/  JVi7/  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story,"  and  '^ Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love," 
as  well  as  others,  filled  with  the  Gospel  of  the  Son  of  God.  1  feel  sure  that  these 
are  sent  forth  in  His  name,  to  bless  old  and  young.  God  grant  that  through  these 
"Sun  Shine  Songs"  the  "Sun  of  righteousness"  may  arise  upon  many  hearts, 
with  healing  in  His  wings,  and  that  many  voices  in  our  homes  and  Sabbath  Schools 
may  be  trained  to  sing  "only  for  our  King." 

WILLIAM  REYNOLDS, 

Peoria,  III 


Su-n-Slnine:  Songs. 


No.  1. 


Praises  to  Our  King. 


I 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhorn. 

Joyful, 


P.  P.  BlLHOBN. 
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1.  We     are     chil  -  dren    of       the    Kiug,  And    our    love    and  trib- ute  bring,  While  His  wor-thy 

2.  Je  -  sus      is      our  Guard  and  Guide;    In     His     love     we  ■will    con -fide,  Keep-ing  close  to 

3.  Je  -  sus      is        a      faith  -  ful   Friend;  In     His  strength  w«  may    de  -  pend;   He   will  keep  us 
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praise  we  sing,  And  His  grace  pro- claim; 
His  dear  side.  That  we  may  not  stray; 
to      the      end,  Trust- ing      in      His    love; 


He       re-deemed  us     with    His  blood.  Washed  us 

We     will  watch  and   work   and    pray,     In      His 

If       the    cross    we      dai  -   ly     bear,    W^e      at 
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the    cleans-ing     flood.    Made    ns  heirs   and    sons     of      God;  Praise 

steps  walk    al   -   way,    Keep  -  inj;      in      the     nar  -  row    way.    Near 

a    crown  shall  wear.    And     His  won-drous  glo  -  ry     share      In 

U-    f^    f^    ^        \  II 


-• — • — 
His  ho  - 
His  cross 
our  home 


ly 

each 


name! 

day. 

bove. 


W^^^ 


It 


-Iff- 


f= 


fe& 


^ 


CpPyHIGHT,  leSB,  BY  p.  p.  Bll,HORN, 


No.  2. 
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John  McPhail. 
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1.  In  the  darkness  of  the  night  1  was  groping  for  the  light  That  my  soul  the  loving  plan  of  God  might  see; 

2.  Now  I  know  thereasou  why  Jesus  came  on  earth  to  die  And  to  free-ly  shed  HLs  blood  upon  the  tree; 

3.  Oh,  my  soul  is  all  a-glow  With  a  strong  desire  to  know  More  and  more  about  the  loveof  God  tome; 

4.  In  the  arms  of  love  1  rest,  And  con-fid-ing,  I  am  blest  With  the  sense  ofgracious  pardon  fall  and  free; 

#^^i^fy-..P       -■^^■■-.'f       fflT-f  -•   -■^•■^■^•^    J  Hallelujah! 
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But  my  darkness  did  re-main  Till  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  came  And  revealed  the  precious  light  to  me. 
For  un-les3  theblood  waashed,  Asthe  word  ofGod  hathsaid,Ev -'ry  soul  would  die  e - ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
For  the  more  His  lov-ing  mind.  In  the  book  of  life  I  find,  On  -  ly  makes  me  long  like  Christ  to  be. 
And  my  pathway  brighter  grows,  As  mv  mind  the  better  knows  What  the  plan  of  God  contains  for      me. 
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D.S.-He  to   ran- som,  ev-^ry  one,  Oave  His  well  be-loo-ed  Son,  To    re- deem  and  set  the  cap -live   free. 
.  Chorus.  ,  ,  X).8. 
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The  light,  pre-cions  light, God's  lov    -    -    -     -    ing  plan  I    see; 

The  light,  the  predous  light,  thepre-cious  light.  The  precious  light,  God's  loving  plan  I  see.  His  plan  I  see.  Hallelujah! 
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No.  3. 


Go  Forth!  Go  ForthI 


L.  E.  Jones. 


P.  P.  BiLHORH. 
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1.  The  field    is  Rreat,  the  strain  is      white,  The  day    is     fad  -  ing    in  -  to      night;  Go  forth,  go  forth, 

2.  Go  fortli,  and  reap  witli  will  ing      hands.  The  .!;oid-en  grain      a  -  wait-ing    stands;  Go  forth,  go  forth, 

3.  Go  forth,  the    la  -  Iwr  -  ws  are      few,  There's  much  for  will-ing  hands  to      do;        Go  forth,  go  forth. 
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nor  i  -  die  he.  The  Lord  of  harvest  need-eth  thee, 
and  ;rar-ner  in  Tliexvnnd'ring  ones  from  paths  of  sin 
do     not    de  -  lay,    The  jlas-ter   bids  you  baste  a -way. 
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Go  forth,  go  forth  and  reap  to-day,  The  field  is 
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read  -  y,  haste  a    -  way ;  Go  forth,  some  nrecious  soul  to       win,  Go  bid  them  quickly    en  -  ter    in. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hvmn  Book, 

1864. 
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I.  Gordon.    By  per. 

1.  My          Je 

2.  I             love 

3.  I     will  love 

4.  In           man 
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love          Thee,    I     know 
cause        Thou  hast  first 
life,            I        will   love 
glo      -      ry      and    end   - 
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No.  5. 


Jesus  is  Seeking  the  Children. 


Miss  Ada  BlenkhosM. 


P.    P.   BiLHORV. 
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-sua    i3    seek-ing  the  chil  -  dren,  Seek-ing  for    me,  seek-ing  for  thee;  Back  to  the  heav-en -ly 

-  sus    is    seek-ing  the  chil -dren,  He   will  a- bide  close  to  their  side;  Trusting  their  dear,  blessed 

•  sus    ia    seek-ing  the  chil  -  dren,  An -gels  so  bright  love  the  glad  sight-Siuging  to   Je- sus  their 
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Chorus. 
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king-dom,  Je  -  sus  our  Lead-er    shall    be.           Seek       -      ing,          seek      -       ing,           Je  -  sus    is ' 
Sav  -  ior.  To  them  no    ill    can    be  -   tide, 
prais-es,  Robed  in  their  garments  of      white.     Seek-ing  to-day,  yes,  seek-ing  alway.  Yes,  Je  -  sus    is 
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Seek     -     ing,       seek      -     ing,        Je  -  sus  is    seek-ing  al  -  way 

Seeking  to-day,  yes,  seeking  al way,  Yes,  Je-sus  is    seek-ing  al  -  way,  alway. 
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seek-ing     to  -  day; 
seek-ing     to  -  day; 
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No  6. 

Miss  Ada  Blenkhorn. 


There's  a  Welcome  Awaiting. 


p.  p.  BlLHOHK. 


1.  There's  a    wel-come       a  -  wait-ing    the     cbil  -  dren,    To    the  fold    of  their  Shepherd  and  King; 

2.  There's  a    wel-come       a   -  wait  -  ing    the     chil  -  dren,  And  the  Sav  -  ior  with  ten-der  -  est      love, 

3.  There's  a    wel-come       a  -  wait  -  ing    the     chll  -  dren,    In     the  house  He  has  gone  to    pre  -  pare. 
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And    a-  mid    the  sweet   sing -ing      of       an   -   gels.     Lit- tie  lamhs  to    the  fold   He  will    bring. 
Will  the    lit  -  tie     ones  guide  in      His    foot  -  steps,  Till  they're  fold-ed  in    safe  -  ty      a  -  bove. 
Eobes  of  white  and      a      crown  He    will    give    them.  And  His  glo  -  ry    for  -  ev  -  er  they'll  share. 
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Chorus. 
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There's  a      wel       -      -       come    a  -  wait         -        ing,      a      wel-come  so  sweet  and  so 
welcome,  glad  welcome  a  -  wait-ing    for   you, 
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There's  Welcome  Awaiting.— Concluded. 
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There's  a     wel        -        -      come    a  -  wait      -    -      ing,      A 
There's  a  wel-come,  glad  welcome    a  -  wait-ing    for  you, 
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No.  7. 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhorn. 
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Awake,  Awake! 
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p.  p.  BlLHORN. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  a 

2.  A  -  wake,  a 

3.  A  -  wake,  a 

4.  A  -  wake,  a 
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wake! 
wake! 
wake! 
wake! 
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'tis  morn-ing    bright;  This    is      the 

the  sweet  birds  sing!       A  -  wake,    a  - 

the  mo-men ts    fly;  The  time     to 

the  mo-ments    fly;  The  Lord    to 


day        of    God's     de  -  light, 

wake!  the  church  bells  ring! 

serve       is      pass  -  ing  by; 

bless  you   wait  -  eth  nigh; 


mii^ 


i 


4: 


-Jr- 


^ 


1 — r 


p 


I 


ship  Christ  our    Lord. 

Him       to  your    song. 
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to  Thee  we     come. 
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O      haste      to 
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Mrs.  Harriet    E.  Jones. 


Yes,  We  Will. 
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Frank  M.  Davib. 
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1.  We  will  love  thecliildren's  Friend,  ye.s,    we    will,  Serve  Him  to  our  jour-ney's  end,  yes,    we     will; 

2.  We  will  serve  the  One    so    true,    yes,    we    will,  Keep  the  gold-en  rule    in   view,  yes,    we     will; 

3.  We  will  shun  the    e  -   vil  ways,  yes,    we     will,  Watching,  pray-ing  all   our  days,  yes,    we      will; 
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Love  the  One  who  loves  us    so, 
True  in  heart,  in     ac  -  tion  kind 
Ev  -  er  God's  com-mand  o  -  bey. 
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Serve  Him  as   we    on- ward  go,     Thro'  our  jour-ney  here  be  -  low, 

,  Keep-ing  those  who  need  in  mind,  Man-ners  grace-ful  and   re -fined, 

That  we  nev  -  er    go      a  -  stray.  From  His  righteous  paths  a  -  way, 
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D.  S. —  Whik  His  love  our  hearts  shall  fill, 
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yes,  we    will.     Yes,   we  will, 


I  -  -0-    ■^. 

oh    yes,  we  will,  Serve  our  Mas-ter,  yes,  we    will; 


yes,  we  will; 


&-=!= 


— 1 • 0 0-^ 


■«'-=- 


=F^ 


-> — ;•- 


-V— t^- 


yes,  we  will. 
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No.  9. 


The  Flowing  Fountain. 


Ada  Blenkhobn. 

K        K 

1 

1 

1 

p.  p.  BiLHORN. 

Vl"/'       N. 

a                          1 

K    K 

1             1 

1      J 

1         -■ 

•        1               1          K    R 

/k\>  !      ^ 

1       J         N        1 

M  ~.m 

■J 

J      f  • 

— #  ' 

1 

-P- 

— 1 • V ■■■'■.«— 

KA)      M  Ji 

-* — J — i^-« ^ — ^ 

^ 

— 8"^ — 

r;   -J  - 

\ — 

~i~ 

-*-— j — p—» — -r^r 

t)             • 

*     *     ' 

'^' 

• 

"    * 

• " 

0 

•    i    •      *^* 

1.  A    fount- ain    of  life 

2.  Your  sins,  they  may  be 

3.  White  as      a  snow-drift 

4.  The  blood  of    the  Lord 


^ 


t=t 


is       flow  -  ing,    Flow  -  ing,     flow  -  ing,      A  fountain    of    life      is 
a      mount- ain,  Mount -ain,  mount  -  ain;  Your  sins,  they  may  be       a 
'twill  make  you,    Make  you,   make      you;  White  as    a  snow-drift    'twill 
is  the  fount- ain.  Fount -ain,   fount  -  ain;   The  blood  of   the   Lord   is  the 


-• — #- 


^ 


-» • — »- 


-v,^>- 


Chorus. 


I 


m 


■-#-r- 


¥ 


TTlZEJ 


*rb^ 


flow  -  ing  To  wash  all 

mount-ain.  Oh,  come  to 

make  you,  All  pure  and 

fount  -  ain,  Oh,    en  -  ter 


onr  sins      a  -   way. 
the  fount    to  -  day. 
all   free   from    sin. 
ye  now  with  -  in. 


"Come,  come  to   the  fount -ain,  Flow-ing    so    free, 


&£ 


— P- 


r—r^  I  .III 


*- — » — Ifi*-' • » 


/I  h    ^    ^    ^ 

1 

N      1^ 

1 

r      _^     i*       1 

^ 

1         '^ 

V 1  "        1       i»       ■       J 

■J    -      :;  — r      k 

i'"   ~i  ■ 

N     «       «       J 

I- -ll 

/[  h      c       1      *       1  • 

'.      _ 

J 

■J        1        1      •] 

m_ 

a                  m         'II 

If  U        ,     J     J     J 

1                   '          w           _ 

-J      •  • 

^       J       J                    1 

•                          'II 

K-i)           '■       m       m       S  • 

m  ■ 

*                   2 

m  • 

•  • 

m       d       it       m           J 

•  II 

V         • 

flow-ing  for  thee; 

Come, 

come   to    the  fount  - 

m       m       m       a  . 

ain, 

Flow-  ing    so    foil 
'*'     m       m      P 

and     free,  (and  free.) 

,  J     ^  ^ 

^yt=«=^_?±= 

-^ — 1 — M 

t=d— 

hr  r  r  r 

-r= 

* • r 

1 

^   ^   ^   1 — 

1/1/1/ 

^1 

_^J 

— u — u — V — 1 — 

— y— 

^r—^-^ 

J 
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No.  10. 


Scatter  Golden  Grain. 


Miss  Ada  Blbnrhorn. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


/^      hi                                                             hi 

k.             ».      ^     : 

^  ^  ^      1 

^     ^     L 

/ 1  "    .1     ^      ^       ^       r 

^      Ik       N      1 

n 

J    \j  h^     ,         r       1       J       m 

4   hJ      il      r      J 

fm^  f  i  J      J     J     *i     S      J 

<l      J      *      #     J  .  ^ 

n     "^                  p        S          a 

J     •     ^  H#     I* 

^f       4-J      J      S      •      •      J 

•     h€       •               •  • 

•     •     J  '^j            1 

1.  'Tis    the  time  of   sow-ing,   ere  the  day  grows  late;  Fields  of  rieh-est  prom-ise   for  thy  com-ing  wait; 

2.  Tell   the  bro-ken-heart-ed,  "Christ  can  make  thee  whole;"  To  the  living  Fountain  lead  the  thirsty  soul: 

3.  Doth  thy  wea  -  ry   spir  -  it     ial  -  ter   by  the  way?  Clouds  and  storms  and  darkness  oft  obscure  the  day? 

4.  From  the  dawn  of  morn-ing  till   the  close  of  day,    Seeds  of  truth  and  kindness  scat-ter  by  the  way: 

m       m       m       m      "*—      m       m       m       m       mm.         T     l"     2     "9:    'r~      m       •"^^••^^ 

(m\'  h    ■!    ■         •          ■         ■         1         ■ 

1     r    1     r    1 

e^'fe^=3^* ^ ^ * * ^- 

J !- — 1 1 — n^^ 

-u — w — u — y — ^ — 

i_ 

/  1*  f  r  1 

^-'Hr^-b — b — [7 — b — t 1 — 

f — f — T — T~^ 

- — 1- 

-v-^ — 1/ — t/— »— 

■y     \/     1/     y    '    ■ 

1 

;= 


gi^J 


=^i 


i= 


-  er-reap-ing 

-  er-reap-ing 


scat 
scat 


val-Iey,    o  -  ver  hill  and  plain,    For  the  aft 

sor-row,  tears  that  fall  like  rain,     For  the  aft 

i.^..    ...     ....      lu    Je  -  sus,  He  will  bear  thy  pain,     For  the  aft  -  er-reap-ing    seat 

At    the  time  of  reap-ing  great  will  be    thy  gain,    Rich  will  be  the  har-vest    of 


In  the  qui  -  et 
Wipe  the  tears  of 
Tell    it     all     to 


•ter  gold- 
-ter  gold- 
-ter  gold- 
the  gold- 


'     I 

en  grain, 
eu  grain, 
en  grain, 
en  grain. 


^vZ   I    I    i 


-&^— ^-i^' 


y 


^=x 


I      I      L     l-nf 
■i»     P     f    P    \ 
b     \>     \)    \> 


-P2- 


tffc 


Chorus. 


fi^ 


lt=jti 


^— s— g=^ 


Scat-ter  gold-en  grain,   scat-ter    gold  -  en  grain.     In    the   qui  -  et    val  -  ley,    o  -  ver  hill  and  plaiD; 

-      -  -  ....  s       . 


^ 


^., 


^t=-=1- 


COPYRIGHT,  1896,  eV  P.  P.  BILHOHN. 


12 


Scatter  Golden  Grain.— Concluded, 


r±^— J— 8— 1^ 


r^  '  •  *  • 


S 


^ 


-T^ • S ^- 


y        V       '       ?  ^ 

At    the  time  of    bar- vest  great  will  be    the  gain;  For  the    aft  -  er  -  reap-ing,  scat-ter  gold-en  grain. 

^•— • = »-r# • = • f=— r» ^       T    t    T       ^    rP        .       ^       » 


i 


=t 


I    I    I 


§ 


-ts^ 


g? 


±:i= 


^^ 


No.  11. 

H.  F.  Ltte. 


Abide  with  Me. 


m 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk. 


4= 


m 


4=± 


T^ 


in 


^i 


-(g- 


=^ 


1.  A  -  bide  with  me!   fast  falls  the     e  -  ven  -  tide,  The    dark-ness  deep-ens;  Lord,  with  me    a  -  bide! 

2.  I     need  Thy  pres-ence  ev  - 'ry   pass-log  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can    foil   the  tempter's  pow'r? 

3.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  clos-ing  eyes;  Shine  thro' the  gloom,  and  point  me  to    the  skies; 

J J m c c a _fi_ 


f=y=^ 


■?E^ 


It 


±=t 


^M; 


42- 


42. 


=^ 


T=f 


s 


±: 


=Si= 


:232ibg 


:i=g= 


I 

When  oth  -  er    help  -  ers      fail   and  com-forts  flee;  Help  of    the  help-less.  Oh,    a  -  bide  with  me. 

Who    like  Thy-self    my    guide  and  stay  can   be?  Thro' cloud  and  sunshine,  Oh,    a  -  bide  with  me. 

Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee;     In    life,    in  death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide  with  me. 


i-i 


m 


:tiJL   J.    ^ 


A 


tfe 


Efc^^ 


r 


-•— •- 


-1^-^- 


g 


m — r 


I 
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No.  12. 


Only  on  Him  Believe. 


George  Cooper. 


Harrison  Millard. 


4 


-TV— N- 


HV— A-i 


Sir. 


+: 


T 


t: 


'^ 


1.  There's  a  heav  -  en    for  you,  aud     a     Sav  -  ior    so   true,  If  you'll  on- ly  on  Him  be-lieve!  There's  a 

2.  There's  a    ref- uge    so    fair,  from  the  bil-lows   of  care;  If  you'll  on  -  ly  on  Him  be-lieve!  There's  a 

3.  There's  a  crown  you  may  win,  He  will  wel-come  you   in,     If  you'll  on -ly  on  Him  be-lieve!  Thro'  the 


•«>-=- 


T-^\- 


U     U     b     U 


b     b 


-p — •- 
b    b 


I 


fe^ 


_A__A_ 


^fe^ 


S 


^1       I       I" 


'tt*- 


•r 


man-sion  all  fair,  where  the  bless-ed  ones  are, 
shel-ter  so  sweet,  for  the  wea-ri-est  feet, 
way  has  been  s;id,  there  His  chil-dren  are  glad, 


I 


O  come,  His  gifts  re  -  ceive!  He  call-eth  you  now,  oh, 
O  come.  His  gifts  re  -  ceive!  By  oth-ers  for -got.  He 
O  come,  His  gifts  re  -  ceive!  His  pathways  are  peace,  His 


:^ 


■P-P-P- 


fe^ 


±=:t 


I       I       I 


.(S_ 


-w—^ 


■# — • — • — •- 

F=r— ^ — r 


-P    »    F 


-rr 


■^^—W- 


b   b   I 


I      I      I 


-^— N- 


~1      I      1^ 


=g(»=-|2- 


:r=T 


humbly  then  bow.  His  bountiful  mercy  crave:  Salvation  He'll 

faileth  you  not,  His  bountiful  mercy  crave; Balvation  He'll 

blessings  ne'er  cease.  His  bountiful  mercy  crave; Salvation  He'll 

^  ^  I   I  ,      .       ^^-  ^  I 


± 


-^-L^-^ 


?=#= 


^f=f 


.ptJL. 


■t^*— V- 
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Gather  Up  the  Rays  of  Sunshine. 


p.  P,  HlI.HOKK. 


m 


■?a- 


T 


-Sl- 


-. iN- 


:=1=S 


i 


-N— +- 


the  rays 
the  rays 
the   rays 


of  snn-ahine  For  the  oue  whose  heart  is  sore; 
of  suu-shine;  Gath-er  them  while  yet  they  last, 
of     suu  ohine;  Gather    ere    the  sun  goes  down; 


Seek  to  cheer  the  sick  and 
For  the  time  when  darts  and 
Car  -  ry  them  to  homes  of 


^- 


IC 


-|5i- 


^^ 


(2^ 


i 


i. 


P= 


£ 


-N- 


sad  ones;  Brighten  up  the  home  still  more; 
sor  -  rows,  Fall  so  heav  -  y,  thick  and  fast; 
dark-ness,  Ere  the  day    is     ful  -  ly  gone; 


Gath-er    np    the  rays  for    lone  ones  Who  are  shut  from 
Gath-er    up  the  beams  for    oth  -  ers.  Treasure  them  while 
Soon  we'll  hear  the  Master's  bid-ding;"Conie,  yc  bless-ed, 


-I*     P-    P     P- 


¥ 


-(2- 


~l=- 


=f= 


t=t= 


F 


«— -•- 


% 


i 


n 


-<2- 


i 


-gj^» 


friends  a    - 
yet      you 
to      your 


^S 


It 


1^  '•-•-»-*-                               -.--..- 

way;  Send  the  rays    in  bright  re  -   flee  -  tion     Of    the  sun-shine  there   to  -  day. 

may,  For  the  time  and  hours  to      use     them  Can  be  found  through  all  the  day. 

rest!"  Then  with  rap-ture   we    shall  meet    Tlim,  And   for  -  ev  -  er  shall     be  blest. 


t 


V-^       I'    I      I- 


-a- 


-I — 


i 
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No.  14. 

C.  M.  Robinson. 

Not  too  fast. 


Grace  Sufficient  for  Thee. 


m 


Chas.  M.  Robinson. 

""i       ^      ^ 


'mm 


;e£ 


•iS(- 


1.  They  that  trust    in      the  Lord 

2.  What    a    boon     to      the  wea  - 

3.  In      the  heav  -  en   -    ly    race, 

4.  Not        a     tri  -  al      nor  doubt 


are       se  -  cure, 
ry,      op-pressed 
faint  -  ing  soul, 
brings  dis  -  may, 


^S^±^' 


J. 


Tho'  the  storm  rag  -  es    dark  o'er  the    sea; 

What   a    balm  such     a    prom  -  ise  mast  be 

Tho'     ex-haust  -  ed,    you  bow      to  the    knee. 
Nor   from  dan  -  ger    that  comes  will      1      flee, 

— 0-^ 


^ 


i 


fc&= 


/ 


i 


m 


r— 

this  anch 

the   lad   - 

a  -  gain 

I    stand 


^ 


For 
To 
Rise 
For 


•  or 
en 
and 
on 


of    prom 
ones  seek  - 
press  on 
this  prom 


ise  is     sure; 

ing  for     rest, 

to  the    goal ; 

ise  to  -  day; 


"My  grace  is  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

"My  grace  is  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

"My  grace  is  suf  -  fi  -  cient 

"My  grace  is  suf  -  ti  -  cient 


± 


±1 


J L 


for  thee." 

for  thee." 

for  thee." 

for  thee. ' ' 


Si 


fc 


Chorus. 


$ 


fcr 


■5h 


»  • 


=*= 


-"—ir 


-  ,^=r-r- 


*^ 


"My  grace     is      suf  • 


-#-r- 


fi-  cient    for  thee, "(for     thee),  "My   grace    is       suf  -  fi  -  cient    for  thee;" 


JfS-i 
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Grace  Sufficient  for  Thee.— Concluded 


T 


X 


^ 


12^1] 


i 


* 


-•-j- 


m 


O     match  -  less,  Iwund  -  less    grace     of     God,     My    grace       is      suf  •  fi-cient    for    Thee! 

_j3l  ■*-    g-    - ^ 


1 


^ 


We  Follow  Thee. 


1(2^ 


No.  15. 

Dr.  BoNAR. 


J.  Elvey,  Mus.  Doc. 


p^^^m 


-xx- 


1.  Thro'  good     re  -  port    and        e    -    vil     Lord,       Still    guid  -  ed 

2.  Strengthened  by     Thee,  we        for  -  ward    go,         'Mid   smile  or 

3.  O      Mas  -  ter,  point  Thou    out    the     way,—     Nor      suf  -  fer 

-• •_^(2 ^ — ^£: • a a • •_ 


X. 


£= 


by 
scofl" 
Thou 


Thy 
of 
our 


faith  -  ful  word, 
friend     or    foe, 
steps      to    stray; 

-g &g- 


1 


533 


H^ — r 


1= 


± 


X 


H^— S- 


X 


-+- 


~^- 


-)«- 


-f 


■Xr- 


r 


i 


1 


i 


iitt 


-^— «- 


13= 


=^ 


^^^A 


I 

Our  staff,  our  buck  -  ler  and  our  sword, —  We  fol  -  low 
Thro'  pain  or  ease,  thro'  joy  or  woe, —  We  fol  -  low 
Tlien     in     that  path     that    leads     to        day, —     We     fol  -  low 


~iS- 


i-£ 


._!«_ 


It 


17 


Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 

-»■ 
—I 

■zt 


?- 


I 


we 
we 
we 


fol  -  low  Thee, 
fol  -  low  Thee, 
fol    -  low  Thee. 


^ 


_^_j.: 


-|22- 


No.  le. 

Miss  Ada  IIlenkhorn. 


Only  a  Song. 


p.  p.  KlLUORN. 


1.  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Sweet -ly  and  fer-vent-ly       giv'u;  And  one,  who  in  darkness  had 

2  On  -  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,-A  beart.frora  itssor-row    be-  guiled,  For-got,  for  a    uio-nient,  its 

:?  On-  ly  a  song  for  the  Mas-ter,-And  eyes,  that  were  closing  in  death,  Shone  bright  with  a  heavenly 

4.  On-  ly  a  soug  for  tlie  Mas  -  ter,  The  lips  of  the  sing-er   are    dumb, -They 're  singing  a  song  for  the 


ei^fct 


t=t=t: 


m 


mi 


i=t 


-5— b^- 


Chorus. 


-^— P- 


^       N       ^       ^       ^       ^ 

I~  1 

s 

^     1 

K     ^ 

^  u^   ^        I    J 

K' 

1^    J 

yf    tl  J  .      •      J 

^     !    •     J    • 

1        lA     ;        i 

s          • 

S  ■    d      d      .'      S      .' 

1          ! 

.i  ■ 

3 

2 

i  • 

«  •    J 

1     •      i 

\s)           J             »          " 

•  •    •      •      •      •      • 

*.•    ,•  • 

•  .    - 

•  •    •  • 

wandered,  Re-ti 
bur  -   den.Looke 

glo    -    rv,  (irew 
Mas  -  ter,Wherc 

rned  to   the   Sav-  ior   and 
dup  thro'  its  weeping  and 
faint-er   and  faint-er   each 
sor-row  and  death  can-not 

.*..  -*.   -^   :t    .,.   It 

heav'n. , 
■smiled.  1 
breath.  | 
come. 

:i — r- 

On 

-ly 

-*- 

a     song, 

on  - 

-1— 

•  • 

ly    a     song, 

.J.   J.    • 

Tru  -  ly  and 

r-p — f — .•— 

£^4J 1 — 1^- 

-t^ — </ — V — V — V — !»'— 

Vl^J 

ti— 

-ti- 

i^       t- 

— ^_^ 

[_^    U— t-  ■ 

^    ^ 


iSr— N- 


iiiS 


giv  n.  .  .  To  those  who  are  fainting  and  wea-ry;  'Twill  lead  them  to  Je-sus  and  heav'n. 

m —  m > m E— 


ten  -  der 


>^r 


^Ml 


-v-^- 


-\~-\ — l- 


-\     \       i      I      !■ 
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i^   U     b    1/    b 


!333 


Let  Us  Work. 


J.  McP. 

1         I         1         1 

1 

John  McPhail. 
1         1         1 

^ 

^^~-^' 

-1 •'       J        -1 

-\ 1 

-^ 

-1 — 1    i — r 

-. N-^- 

d— •— J— iLd 

t> 

1.  We  can   iiev-er    fail  with 

2.  If      we     let   our  feet  grow 

3.  Nothiug  can     re  -  veal   af  - 

4.  So  with  hearts  a -glow  with 

^    ^    -(*-    ^ 

-8 — g- 

Je  -  sns, 
wea  -  ry, 
fee  -  tion 
ar  -  dor, 

When  we  do    our  ver  -  y     best;   For  when-e'er  we    do    our 
In     the  way  of     do  -  ing  well,  Then  the  path-way  will  grow 
To     our  Mas-ter's  ho  -  ly  cause,  Like  an   earn-est,  true  de  - 
Al   -   so  free  from  love  of     sin.     We    lay    all    up  -  on    the 

-^    -^    -*-     -^ 

/«""*    '  "      ' 

>            1            [            1            1                 .          « 

r 

7**  u.f  a        a 

^         s       _ 

a       U       '         m 

m       m 

-^  #'1    *       1 

^ 

1         1          •       1 

■             1          ] 

<    f  f  1  ■ 

*+    V           J 

1            j            1            1            1 

!  , 

r^  •     u 

till 

1 

k' 

f             V        / 

1    1    1    1 

§ 


jChorus. 


:t 


1^ 


-g|- 


-N— ^3 


-s(- 


i=fc 


•w-9 — P — *» — 5- — ?^' 

]/        ]/              \  I 

ut  -  most,  Then  His  grace  will     do      the  rest. , 

drear- y,      And   the  loss      no  tongue  can  tell. 

vo  -  tion     To    His  word,  His  work,  His  laws, 

al   -    tar.    That   we  may     he  -  come   like  Him.  ■ 


Let   US  work,  in     faith    be  -  liev  -  ing,    Nev  -  er 


m 


1 — r 


m 


U     1/ 


$ 


t 


:^ 


1 


:=]= 


fal  -  ter,      but 


o 


--^ 


^__^_. 


d=t^ 


'-z:^ 


' ^"^ ^—^-t~'^       r         -   I 

bey;   And  the  Lord  will  sure-ly    pros-  per      All     we  do    for  Hi.ni  c:uh  day. 


-^     -»-     ^ 


-\— 


■*-     -^ 


It 


I  I 


?= 


^^a 
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No.  18. 

Minnie  H.  Stephens,  M.  D. 


God  Can  Save. 


p.    p.    BlLBORX. 
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4^g-^ 


1.  'Twas    a      lit  -  tie  cap  -  tive  maid-en,  Serv  -  ing    for     the     ru  -  ler  Naa-  man,  But    she  gave  the 

2.  There  are    ma-ny     iusiu'sdarkness,Nauj^htcan  bless  them  butChrist'sbrigbtness;  And  theyneed  to 

3.  If  we  have  found  Christ  the  Savior,  Who   will  keep  trom   sin    for  -  ev  -  er,      Let     us    bear  the 
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can 
can 
can 


glo  -  rious 
hear  the 
glo  -  rious 


mes-sage:  God 
mes-sage:  God 
mes-sage;  God 


save;  And  when  he,  the  kind  word  hearing,  Hastened  God's  com- 
save;  Who  will  go  the  sto  -  ry  tell  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  Christ,  the 
save;      Then  when  we  have  done  our  du  -  ty,  For    His  chil  -  dren 
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mand   to     heed.  Washed  with-  in  the  cleans-  ing  fount  -  ain.  He  from  guilt  was  freed. 

Son      of      God,     From     all    sin  and  guilt    can  cleanse  you  In  His     pre-cious  blood. 

Christ  will  come,      We     shall  see  the  King     in     beau  -   ty  In  the  heav'n  -  ly  home. 
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No.  19. 

Harriet  Phillips. 
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We  Bring  No  Glittering  Treasures. 
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Arr.  from  Silchek, 
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1.  We     bring  no    glit-t'ring  treas  -  nres,  No  gems  from  earth's  deep  mine; 

2.  The    dear-est     gilt      of   heav  -  en,  Love's  writ-teu   word    of       truth, 

3.  Ke  -  deem-er,     grant  Thy  bless  -  iug!  Oh,  teach  us     how     to       pray, 


P^ 


\ 

We  come,  with  sim  -  pie 

To      us       is  ear  -  ly 

That  each,  Thy  fear    pos- 
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raeas  -  ures.  To  chant  Thy 
giv  -  en,  To  guide  our 
sesa    -     ing,  May  tread    life's 


II  ^1 

love      di  -  vine.  Chil  -  dren,    Thy    fa   -  vors 
steps    in      youth;       We     hear      the     won-drous 

on  -  ward    way.  Then,    where  the     pure    are 


shar  -   ing,    Their 
sto     -      ry.     The 
dwell  -  ing,    We 

K  1     i^J  ^_ 


voice  of  thanks  would  raise;, 
tale     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
hope    to    meet  a  -  gain, 


Fa  -  ther,  ac  -  oept      our 
We     read  of    homes  in 
And,  svveet-er  num  -  bers 


of  -  f 'ring.  Our  song  of 
glo  -  ry.  From  sin  and 
swell  -  ing.    For  -  ev  -  er 

I  ,  I 


grate-ful    praise. 

sor  -  row   free. 

praise  Thy  name 


No.  20. 

G.  W.  D.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


Bless  the  Lord. 


p.  p.  BiLUOBX. 
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1.  I      will   praise  my      Re 

2.  Day     by     day       I       am 

3.  Thro'  the     val  -   ley     and 
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deem  -  er 
near  -  lug 
shad  -  on- 


and 
that 
of 


Lord; 
land 
death, 


Of  His 
Where  His 
Thro'    the 


death   on    the  cross     I     will    slug,  . 
love    hath  pre-pared  me     a      home, 
cold,  swell-ing  waves  He  will  gnide; 
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Of  the  treas-nres  I've 
And  He  uev  -  er  with 
With  His  dear     lov  -  ing 
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fonnd  in 
draws  His 
arms   uu  - 
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His 
dear 
der  - 
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word, 
hand — 
neath. 


And  the 
Nev  -  er 
He     will 


I  I 

joy     that  His  pres-ence  doth  bring, 
leaves   me     iu    dark-ness     to      roam, 
bear     me     a  -  cross  the  dark    tide. 


m 


j — r 


Chorus. 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O 

Bless  the  Lord, 


my  soul.  Bless  the  Lord  who  hath  died  to     re  -deem! 

O    my  soul,  ^  to 
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re-deem ! 
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Bless  the  Lord.— Concluded. 
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Bless  the   Lord, 


Bless  the  Lord, 


my    soul,  Ev 

O    my  soul, 


er  -  more  shall  His  love     be    my  theme. 
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No.  21. 

Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


ig 


:^- 


:^=n: 


iNt 


m 


SeEes^J 


■air 


-*—  -g- 


-0-^~»- 


T^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,     pi  -  lot     me       O- ver  life's  tem-pest-uous  sea;  Unknown  waves  before  me 

2.  As    a    moth-er  stills  her  child.  Thou  canst  hush  the  o-ceau  wild;  Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy 

3.  When  at  last    I     uear  the  shore,  And  the  fear-ful  break-ers  roar  'Twixt  me  and  the  peace-ful 


roll, 

will, 
rest. 


Hid  -  ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal;  Chartand  compass  came  from  Thee:  Je-sus,  Sav-ior,  pi  -  lot  me. 
When  Thou  sayst  to  them,  "Be  still!"  Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je-sus,  Sav  -  ior,  pi-  lot  me. 
Then,  while  lean-ing  on    Thy  breast.  May  I   hear  Thee  say   to     me,  ''Fear  not,  I    will    pi  -  lot  thee!'' 
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No.  22. 


Happy  am  I. 


John  McPhail. 
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1.  Since     I 

2.  I        am 

3.  When  Je  - 

4.  Now      I 
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found   Je  -  sus 
no     long  -  er 
sus    whis-pered 
am       a  -   ble 
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a      Sav  -  ior    to     me, 
en-slaved  to     my   sin; 
the  words  of  good  cheer, 
to    trust  all    the  day, 

"-* « « »- [;; =^-' 

I've  been  as    hap  -  py    as      bap-py  can    be; 

E  -  vil     no  long  -  er     is      lurk -ing  with -in; 

'  'Lo,    I     am  with  thee!"  my  Friend  ev  -  er  near, 

Know-ing  as-sur-ed  -  ly   Christ  is     the  way. 
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Ppais-lug     His    name    as      the     mo-ments  go    by,  Filled  with  His  glo  -  ry,  how  hap  -  py  am  I! 

In     strong  tempt  -  a  -  tion      to      Je  -  sus     I      fly;    With  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,  how  hap  -  py  am  I! 

Near    to      pro  -  teet     me  when  dan-ger     is  nigh.  With  this  as  -  sur-auce,  how  hap-py  am  I! 

Lead -ing      to      glo  -   ry      and    hon-or     on  high;    Oh,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  how  hap-py  am  I! 
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Happy  am  I.— Concluded. 
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Prais-ing  His  name  as  the      moments  go    by,    Filled  with  His  glo  -  ry,  how   hap  -  py  am     I! 
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No.  23. 
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Glad  Hosannas. 


English. 
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1.  Once  was  heard  the  song  of   chil-dren,    By    the  Sav  -  ior  when  on     earth,  Joy-ful     in    the    sa  -  cued 

2.  Palms  of  vie  -  fry  strewn  around  Him,  Garments  spread  beneath  His    feet,  Proph-et    of    the  Lord  they 

3.  God  o'er  all      the  heav-ens  reign-iug.    We   this  day    Thy  glo  -  ry      sing;  Not  with  palms  Thy  pathway 
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temple.  Shouts  of  yoiithfnl  praise  had  birth.  And  hosannas,  glad  hosannas.  Loud  to  David's  Son  broke  forth, 
crown'd  Him  In  fair  Salem's  crowded  street,  And  hosannas,  glad  hosannas.  From  the  lips  of  children  greet, 
strewing,  We  would  loftier  tribute  bring.  And  hosannas,  glad  hosannas,  We  would  raise  to  Christ  onr  King. 
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No.  24. 

Rev.  W.  F.  Crafts. 

Joyful. 


My  Will  is  the  Will  of  my  God. 


W.  G.  FiSCHISR. 
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I    stand  all     be-wil-dered  with  won-der,   And  gaze  on    the 
I    struggled  and  wrest-led   to    win     it—  The  bless-ing  that 
He    laid  His  hand  on    me,  and  healed  me,  And  bade  me    be 
The  Prince  of  my  Peace  is   now  pa.ss-ing,    The  light  of    His 
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o  -  cean  of  love,  And  o  -  ver  the 
set-  teth  me  free;  But  when  I  had 
ev  -  'ry  whit  whole,  I  touch-fed  the 
face    is     on     me;     But   list-en,  be- 
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waves  to    my  spir  -  it  Comes  peace,  like  a  heav-en  -  ly   dove, 
ceased  from  my  struggles.  His  peace  Je-sus  gave  un  -  to 
hem      of    His  gar-ment.  And  glo-ry  came  thrill-ing  my 
lov  -   fed.  He  speak-eth:  "My  peace  I  will  give  nn  -  to  thee, 


dove.  .. 
me.  I 
soul.    ( 


The  cross  now  cov-ers  my   sins.     The 
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past    is    un-der  the  blood;  I'm  trust-ing  in   Je-sus  for    all, 
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My  will    is  the  will  of  my  God. 


^^ 


-• — • — ,• — e  ip- — 

-I — I — i — • — — ^— 


1=\=t 


± 


Lt^-^ 


^      l|*       P       PI 

I    I    iiT 


[^^ 


-W—P — W — • — P- 

villi 


m 


No.  25. 


Singingr  to  Our  Savior. 
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1.  Ho!      ye 

2.  We     will 

3.  Let     this 

4.  When  He 
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ransomed,  come  and     sing  Prais  -  es 

al  -  ways  prayer-ful      be,    Look    for 

mes  -  sage     be      our  thought;  Je  -  sus 

comes     to     claim   His    own.    We   shall 

1                                          1 

to      our    God  and  King;  All     the    earth  shall 

grace,  Lord,  un  -  to    Thee,  Trusting       in      Thy 

full    sal   -  va-tion  brought;  Ev-'ry- where    it 

gath  -  er       at    His  throne;  All   our    loved  ones<, 
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trib  -  ute    bring,  Sing  -  ing 
love      so      free.    Sing  -  ing 
shall    be    taught, Sing  -  ing 
too,    shall  come,  Sing  -  ing 
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make  sal  -  va  -  tion    free    Now    and  through  e  -   ter  -   ni  -    ty,    Sing-ing    to    our       Sav  -  ior. 
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No.  26. 


Little  Members. 


Dr.  MixNiE  Stephens. 


P.  P.  HlLHORN. 


1.  Hark 

2.  Let 

3.  And 


■en,  dear 
us  now 
if       our 
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chil-dren,    'tis  God's  word     so     true,  That  right-eous    lips  are     His      de  -  liglit, 
pray     to      our  Fa  -  ther      a  -  bove.  That    He     may   help  our  tongues  to    speak 
hearts  are     bat  right    in      His  sight.  Cleansed  from  all  sin,  made  pure  with  -  in. 


(^r&ft: 


It 


fl3^ 


n  h 

^ 

^ 

|v 

^ 

1        1 

Vl    ^        !«.                                                   X 

J 

J                ^       1 

'      ». 

'     l~    1      1 

>T  u     ^       .        ^       ^ 

s       J        r       \ 

p                 -■        • 

J       J  1  1 

r\^    J        ^       1       J 

J 

m          ' 

^^■ )      ii        1       J       d 

J 

«l  • 

« 

m          m          m 

J        !   .  J 

IJ     '    4-    -i.    ' 

* 

•          •          •          •<^* 

When  they    His    serv  - 

ice 

so 

cheer 
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ly 

do,    Bear  - 

ing 

the 

nies  -  sage     of        light. 

On     -     ly     kind  words 

full 

of 

com 

fort 

and 

love,  Help 

ful 

to 

all    whom   we       meet. 

Then     we     shall   live 

in 

His 
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and 

His 

light;  Heav 

-  en 

and 

bliss     we     shall      win. 
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Then   let      our     lips,    and    our  tongues,  and  our  hearts.  Pure  for      His     serv  -  ice      be      found, 
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No.  27. 

Jemima  Luke 
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1  Think,  Wiien  1  Read. 
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^S 


1.  i      think,  when  I      read  that  sweet  sto  -  ry     of  old,      When   Je  -   sus   was     here   a  -  mong  men, 

2.  I      wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  a-round  me; 

3.  Yet  still      to   His      foot-stool  in  prayer   I    may  go,      And      ask      for      a      share  of    His  love; 

rS  J  It     :f  :t  ^ 

wvS-rf • — ^ — *-•— S — '-rT 1 ' — ^ P^^P-r* • — &•- 

SJt 1 1 i_ I ■ A U , I 1 I I l_j A ^ 1 **"» 
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How  He    called  lit- tie  chil -dren   as    lambs  to   His  fold,     I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

And  that     I  might  have  seen  His  kind  looks  when  He  said,  "Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  -  to     me." 

And,         if        I  now  earn  -  est  -  ly     seek  Him  be-low,      I    shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  -  bove. 
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No.  28. 


Safely  Through  Another  Week. 


J.  Newtok. 


(Tun**,  Sabbath  Morn.) 


1.  Safe  -   ly   thro'    an  -  otb  -  er   week,  God    has  brought  us  on   our    way;   Let    us  now      a  hless-ing 

2.  While  we  pray     for  pard'niug  grace,  Thro'  the  dear  Ke-deem-er's  name,  Show  Thy  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed 

3.  Here     we  come  Thy  name  to  praise;  May  we     feel   Thy  pres-euce  near:  May  Thy  glo  -  ry  meet  our 

.  .     -0-     -f-'     -^     -^     -^     -^  ^     .0.  ^     .p..     ^     ^     .(t 
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seek, 
face, 

eyes, 

-(^ 


Wait  -  ing      in      His  courts    to  -  day:     Day     of       all      the    week    the  best,  Em  - 

Take       a  -  way     our     sin     and   shame;  From  our  world  -  ly      cares     set  free,  May 

While    we      in      Thy  bouse    ap  -  pear:    Here    af  -  ford     us.      Lord,     a  taste  Of 

t S • -— 1 — = 1-. •mrr-d-. 1* » 'm 
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of     e  -  ter  - 

nal 

rest;   Day      of     all     the  week  the 

best, 

Era  -  blem   of      e  -  ter  - 

nal 

rest. 

rest  this  day 

lU 

Thee;  From  our  world-  Iv   cares  set 

free. 

May    we     rest  this  day 

in 

Thee. 

ev  -  er  -  last  - 

ing 

least;  Here     af-i'ord     us,  Lord,   a 

taste 

Of     our     ev  -  er-last  - 

ing 

feast. 
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No.  29. 


Beautiful  Beams  of  Sun-shine. 


p.  p.  B. 

Y^ — ^ 

-- ^  -^  ->~i — ^ 

^-^'A 

r-A — ^— 

p.  p.  BiLHOnN. 

-^— <^ — ^^K— 1 

z. — •, ^ f^— 1 

1.   Beau  -  ti  -  I'ul  beams  of 
3.  Beau  -  ti  -  lul  l)eams  of 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  beams  of 

4.  Beau  -  ti  -  lul  beams  of 

*■     -^     f-      »          m 

sun  - shiue 
suu  -  shiue 
suu  -shiue 
suu  -  shine, 

It—t—s S^ 

Scat-tered  o'er  all     the 
Com-iu;;  from  Cal   -  va 
Streamiug  iu    gold -en 
Mu  -  sie  and    joy    they 
.*-    ^    -f.              ^ 

^^-i^^[i      S      i      •      S      •— 1 

earth,    Com  -  ing    in    bless-iugs  to 
-   ry,       Bright-'uing  the  path-way  to 
rays,     Down  from  the  throne  of  His 
bring,    Giv  -  ing  rich  blessings  and 

■^-f-    -^  -^  -p-  .  -^  . 
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Chokus. 


:i^* 


Ei: 


na    -    tions,  Cora -ing    in    Je  -  sus'      birth, 
glo    -    ry.     Com  -  ing    to    earth  lor        me. 
mer  -    cy,  Pard-'niug  our  sin  -  ful    ,  ways. 
com  -  fort,  Glad- ly     His  praise  we       sing. 


Wl 


-t- 


Beau        -        -        t 
Beau-ti  -  ful  beams. 


■r-  -)*--<«-  -f- 


ful      beams, 

beau-ti-  ful  beams, 


^i 


Beau        -        ti-ful    beams.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  beams  of  sun-shine  com-ing  for  you  and  me. 

Beau-ti  -ful  beams,        beau-ti-ful  beams, 
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No.  30. 

F.  M.  D. 


Away  to  the  Work. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


3.  Let    ns    up 


and  a  -  way  to  the  vine-yard  Ere  the  sun  sinks  a  -  way  in  the  west; 
and  a  -  way  to  the  vine-yard,  Working  on  in  the  shad  -  ow  or  sun; 
and       a  -  way     to    the      vine-yard,  Lab'riug  on      till      the  Mas  -  ter  shall  come; 
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^^ 


i^fc 


=^ 


^- 
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a  zest, 
ly  done. 
est  Home!" 


—  dr- — • — s '-^ 

Let  us  an  -  swer  the  call  of  our  Mas  -  ter,  Ev  -  er  do  -  ing  His  work  with 
Songs  of  glad  -  ness  shall  wak  -  en  the  ech  -  oes  While  our  la  -  hor  is  faith  -  ful  - 
May  He  find      us     with  fruit  -  age    well   gar-nered,  Read  -  y   wait  -  ing     the  call,"Har-v 
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Chorus. 
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Then    a -way,  then    a -way. 

Then   a-way,  then    a^way 


^     I 


Then   a-way      to   the  work    of   the  Lord;    We  should 
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Away  to  the  Work. 

JN L !N s . 


-Concluded. 
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nev  -  er      i  -  die    be,     but  should  la-bor  faith-ful  -  ly,      Ev  -  er    striv  -  ing    to  gain    the    re-ward. 
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Are  Here  All  the  Children. 


1/    1/    I 
No.  31. 

Minnie  H.  Stephens,  M.  D. 
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-i ^ 


p.  p.  BiLHOBN. 

^ & iV 1_ 
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-Or 


"^^ 


t^ 


Are  here  all  the  chil-dren?  count  each  one; 
Are  here  all  the  chil-dren,  all  to  -  day 
Are  here  all   the  chil-dreu? — room  for      all; 


Old  and  young  to-geth 
Read  -  y    now  for    du  - 
"Tls  our  bless- ed    Je  - 


P33 


Are  here  all   the  chil-dren?  Christ  will    come,  Gath'ring  up  bright  jew 


-  er  to    the  fold  may  come; 
ty  all     a  -  long  the  way? 

sus  gives  to    us     the  call, 

-  els  for  His  heav'n-ly  crown; 
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-+- 


4-^- 


-tJ2 
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^1 


t=K- 


^■ 


cit  -  y    and  the  farm;  Rest  not  till  each  child  is    safe  from  all      a-  larm. 

may  be  just  the  child  That  could  bear  the  mes-sage  to    the    sin -de -filed. 

to  come  un  -  to     me,    For  of   such   my  kingdom  shall  for  -  ev  -  er     be." 

for  our  Lord  and  King,  We  shall  then  the  new  song  in   His  glo  -  ry    sing. 

It* y    T'   -f-— fe|g.  -     -     -     -     ■ 


Seek   ye    in.  the    by-ways, 

For    the  one  that's  missing 

"Suf-fer    lit -tie  chil-dren 

If       we  are  found  wait-ing 
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No.  32. 


Who  Is  the  Children's  Dearest  Friend? 


Miss  Ada  Blenkuokn. 


ztS 


p.  p.  BiLUORN, 

-\ N 1 


-+- 


-• 1 a • * — * 

Je  -  sns,  the  lov  -  ing   Sav  -  ior;  Who  from  all     e    -    vil 
Je  -  sus,  the  lov-iug  Sav  -  ior;  Who    for    our  clei»ns-ing 
Je-sus,  the  lov -ing  Sav  -  ior;  Who   will  our  foot -steps 
Je-sus,  the  lov -ing  Sav  -  ior;  Who   gen  -  tly  wbis  -  pers, 
Je-sus,  the  lov -ing   Sav  -  ior;  Take    us     to  dwell  with 


1.  Who  is     the  children's  dear-est  Friend? 

2.  Who  on    the  cross    was   cm  -  ci  -  fied? 

3.  Who  ev  -  er   walk  -  eth    by   our    side? 

4.  Who  with  His  love  our  hearts  doth  fill? 

5.  Who  will    be   near     us  when  we    die? 
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Choeus. 
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will  de  -  feud?  Je  -  sns,  the 
bled  aud  died?  Je  -  sus,  the 
safe  -  ly  guide?  Je  -  sus,  the 
"Peace,  be  still':"'  Je  -  sus,  the 
Him  on  high?    Je  -  sus,  the 


V-t^ 


lov  -  ing  Sav 

lov  -  ing  Sav 

lov -ing  Sav 

lov  -  ing  Sav 

lov  -  ing  Sav 


He    is    the  children's  dear-est  Friend,  For  on  His 
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love  we  may   de-pend;  He  will  be   with  ns     to      the      end — Je-sus,  the   lov  -  ing   Sav  •  ior. 
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No.  33. 


Guide  Me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah! 
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1.  Guide  nie,    O  Thou  great   Je  -  ho-vah,    Pil-grim   thro' this    bar  -  ren    land;       I        am 

2.  O  -  pen  now  the    erys  -  tal  fonnt-ain, Whence  the  heal-ing     wa  -  ters   flow;     Let     the 

3.  When     I   tread  the  verge    ol'    Jor-dan,  Bid   my     aus-ious  fears   sub -side;     Bear    me 


m^^^. 
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■ps- 


weak,  but 
ti  -  ery, 
thro'  the 

■=i= 


=t 


^E 
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Thou  art  might-y,  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'r-ful  hand;  Bread  of  heav-en,  Bread  of  heav-en,  Feed  me 
cloud  -  y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me  all  my  jour-ney  through;  Strong  De-liv-'rer,  Strong  De- liv-'rer,  Be  Thou 
swell  -  ing  cur-rent,  Land  me  safe  on    Ca-naan's  side;  Songs     of  prais  -  es,  Songs  of    prais-es      I    will 


m^^ 


jt_ 


-^ . — i \ .-Tfa  ' — m^ 


:t=t 


t=t 
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till      I      want  no  more;  Bread   of  heav-en,  Bread    of    heav-en,  Feed  me     till     I     want 

still  my  strength  and  shield;  Strong  Deliv'rer,  Strong  De  -  liv  -  'rer.  Be  Thou  still  my  strength 
ev  -  er     give    to  Thee;  Songs    of  prais-es.    Songs   of  prais-es        I     will     ev  -  er      give 


ffi= 
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DO  more, 
and  shield, 
to    Thee. 
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No.  S4. 


I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story 


F.   H.  ROWLET. 
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1.  I     will  sing    the  wondrous  sto  -  ry      Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me;   How  He  left     His  home  in 

2.  I     was  lost,   but   Je-sus  found  me-Found  the  sheep  that  went  astray:  Threw  His  lov- iup;  arms    a- 

3.  I   was  bruised,  but  Je-sus  healed  me-Faint  was  I     from  many   a  fall;  Sight  was  gone,  and  fears  pos- 

4.  Days  of  dark-ness  still  come  o'er  me;   Sorrow's  paths     I     oft  -  en  tread;  But  the  Sav- ior  still     is 

5.  He  will  keep   me   till    the  riv  -  er     Rolls  its    wa  -  ters  at     my  feet;  Then  He'll  l)ear  me  safe  -  ly 


f-r*r- 
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Chorus. 
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glo  -  ry,  For  the  cross  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
round  me.  Drew  me  back  in  -  to   His  way. 
sessed  me:  Hut  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 

with  me.  By  His  hand  I'm  safe  -  ly   led. 

o  -  ver.  Where  the  loved  ones  I  shall  meet. 
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Yes,  I'll   sing the  wondrous  sto 


ry 


Yes,  I'll  sing 


the  wondrous  sto-ry 
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Of   the  Christ who  died  for    me: Sing     'it 

Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me; 
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with the  saints  in 

Sing   it  with 
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1  will  Sing  tiie  Wondrous  Story.— Concluded. 
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the  saints   in 


ry,  Gath-ered 

glo  -  ry, 
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Gath-ered    by 
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the crys  -  tal    sea. 
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No.  35. 

W   C.  Dix. 


As 


with 
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Gladness. 
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KocHER  by  W.  H.  Monk. 
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^S 


1.  As  with  gladness  men  of     old   Did   the  guid-ing  star    be  -  hold 

2.  As  with  joy- t'ul  steps  they  sped,  Sav -ior,   to   Thy  uian-ger   bed, 

3.  As  they    of-fered  gifts  most  rare  At  Thy  era -die  rude  and  bare, 


,  As  with  joy  they  haileil  its  light 

There  to  bend  the  knee  be  -  fore 

So    may  we  with  bo  -  ly    joy, 
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Lead  -  ing  on-ward,  beaming  bright,  So,  most  gracions  Lord,  may  we,  Ev  -  er-more  be  led  to  Thee. 
Thee  whom  heav'n  and  earth  a-dore,  vSo,  may  we  with  will-ing  feet,  Ev  -  er  seek  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
Pure  and  sweet  from  sin's  al  -  loy.    All  our  cost-liest  treasures  bring,  Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heav'nly  King. 
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No.  36. 

lUA  L.  Keed. 
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Do  Thou  Take  Us. 
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^BANK  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Do  Thou  take  us,  dear-est    Sav  -  ior,    To  Thy  serv-ice    fond  and  sweet;  Small  are  we,  but  ev  -  er 

2.  Tho'  we    cau  -  not,  in  our  weak  -  ness,  Do  the  things  the  world  may  own,  Lit  -  tie  deeds  of  kind-ness 

3.  If      we     can  -  not  join  the   sol -diers,  Bat-tliug  for  the  right  each  day,  With  our  small  hands,  ev  -  er 

4.  We  can  cheer  them  on   to    bat  -  tie,  Fill  their  ranks  with  light  and  love,  Till  they  win   a  crown  of 


Ht      -*-      ^2. 


^ 


^=^ 


ffiE 


^7^^==r 


P^ 


P^ 


n — f     i»     >- 

I      I      I      I 


f- 


=S=E3^ 


Choeus. 


*^. 


■ — »-*  J    I  J      _' 


~SL 


w^-r-'lS.      ^t       d- 


^=5^ 


will 
dai 
will 
glo 


iug,  Glad   to    fol  -  low      at      Thy  feet.   , 

ly  We  may  of  -    fer     Thee     a    -  lone.  /   ^^  ^j^^^  ^^^^        ^  ^     g^^  .  ■       g^^.j 

ing.  We  with  now'rs  m.iy  strew  the  way.  (  '  '  ' 

ry      Iq  Thy  king-dom  bright    a   -  bove. 


Thou  hast  tasks  that  we With  our    willing  hands  may  ev  -  er  Proud-ly   do     in    love  for  Thee. 
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Nearer  the  CrosS 


1.  ''Near-er  tbe  cross!"  my  heart  can  say; 

2.  Near-er  the  Christian's  uier  -  cy-seat, 

3.  Near-er  in  prayer  uiy  hope  aspires, 


am  com-ing 
am  com-ing 
am  coin-ing 


near-er,     Near-er  the  cross  trom  day    to  day, 
near-er,    Feast-ing  my  soul   on   man  -  ua  sweet, 
near-er,     Deep-er   the  love   my  soul    de-sires, 


^^ 
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^^ 
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I 
I      am  com-ing  near-er; 
I     am  com-ing  near-er; 
I     am  com-ing  near  -  er; 


Near-er  the  cross  where  Je-sas    died, 
Stronger  in  faith,  more  clear  I      see 
Near-er  the  end       of   toil  and  care, 


Near-er  thefountain'scrim-son  tide, 
Je-sus  who  gave  Him-self  for  me; 
Near-er  the  joy     I    long    to  share; 
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I      am  com-ing  near  -  er. 

Still  I'm  com-ing  near  -  er. 

I      am  com-ing  near  -  er. 


Near  -  er  my  Sav-ior's  wound-ed  side,  I  am  com-ing  near  -  er, 
Near  -  er  to  Him  I  still  would  be.  Still  I'm  com-ing  near  -  er. 
Near  -  er    the  crown     I    soon  shall  wear;     I     am  com-ing  near  -  er. 
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No.  38. 


Seeking. 


p.  p.  BlLUORN. 


Cbas.  M.  RobinsoK. 
Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


4r^*— *T 
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1.  Seek  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus 

2.  Seek  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus, 

3.  Seek  -  iag  for  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Seek  -  iug  for  Je  -  sus, 


in 

long 
lost 
sin 


Beth  -  le  -  hem.  Seek  -  ing      to  touch   on-  ly    His    garment's  hem; 
did      I       pray   For     His  sweet  l)less-ing    for  -  ev    -  er      to    stay; 
and      a   -   lone,  Far    did       I     wan  -  der     a  -  way  from  my  home; 
■  ner,  'tis      thee     Je  -  sus       is    seek -ing;  His  par  -  don     is     free; 
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ME 
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Some  - 
While 
He 
Plead 


one 

I 
gen 
for 


had  told  me 

was  seek-ing, 

-  tly  whispered, 

His  mer-cy 


m 


how  He     had  come  Seek  -  ing     the   lost  ones  to  bring    home. 

O  hap  -  py    day!  Je    -    sus     was  com -ing  in        my 

"I  left     my  throne  On        Cal- v'ry's  mouutaiii  to         a    - 

on  bend  -  ed  knee;  Do       not      re  -  ject  Him,  He  saved 


way. 
tone." 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus    died    np  -  on     the 


el    tree,       Je  -  sus     died     to     make    sal  -  va  -  tion 
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Seeking.— Concluded. 
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Won  -  der  -  fal     love,    how       can      it 
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Je 
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seek  -  ing        now       for        thee. 
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Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 


No.  39. 


Rev.  Chas.  Wesley. 


Spirited. 


V  V 

F.  GlABDINI. 


a=f= 
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Sztit 


■gM 
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y  King! 
Date  Word! 
fort  -  er! 


si- 


1.  Come,  Thou 

2.  Come,  Thou 

3.  Come,  ho  - 

I 


al  -  might 
in  -  car  - 
ly     Com   - 


Help 
Gird 
Thy 


us  Thy  name 
on  Thy  might 
sa  -  cred     wit    - 


I 

to    sing,       Help    us       to     praise; 
-  y  sword.      Our  prayer  at  -  tend; 
ness  bear,         In     this    glad   hour; 

i     J       i        , 


-*-      -<2- 


We 
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=± 
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o  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days, 
ho  -  li-ness.  On  us  de-scend. 
us  de-part,  Spir- it      of  pow'r. 


m 


Fa-ther!  all  -  glo  -  ri-ous.    O'er  all    vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Come  and 
Come,  and  Thy  peo-ple  bless.  And  give  Thy  word  success;  Spir  -  it 
Thou  who  al-might-y  art,   Now  rule  in     ev-'ry  heart.  And  ne'er 

-----  ----.•-•  -^  -        !     J 
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No.  40. 

p.  p.  K. 


Redemption's  Story. 


p.  p.  BiLBORN. 


m±: 


P- 


0  . 


1.  In    the    be  -  gin  -  ning     of    our     re-demp-tion,    Mer-cy    and  love  came  free-ly     to    earth; 

2.  Then  in   the  gar  -  den     all  night  in    an  -  guish,  Weep-ing  and  pray  -  ing,  pray-ing    for  all, 

3.  Then  on  Mount  Cal-v'ry,   Je  -  sus  was  .smit  -  ten,   Smit-ten     to    suf  -  fer,  bleed,  and   to     die; 

4.  Then  He  was  bur  -  ied,  sealed  by  the    Ro  -  mans,  For   He  had  prom-ised   that  He  would  rise; 

5.  Je-sus     is    com  -  ing,    tell   the  glad  sto  -   ry;     Je  -  sus    is    com  -  ing  down  from  the  sky; 
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An  -  gels  de-scend  -  ed,     siug-ing   the  mes  -  sage,  Sing-ing    of     Je  -  sns 
Th.it  He  might  suf  -  fer  death  and  the  judg-nient,  Suf- fer     to    save     us 
Hear  Him  re -peat- ing,  "Fa-ther,  for -give  them,  Fa-ther,   for -give  them! 
Hark!  to   the  message:  Christ  hath  a  -   ris  -  en,     Kis  -  en  from  death  and 
We  shall  be-hold  Him    cora-ing    in     glo  -   ry;     Je  -sus    is    com  -  ing 
-»-     -P-     -#L.               ^     ^    ^    ^.     .^.     .0.    ^    ^     ^.     ^. 
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and     His 

I'rom    the 

"  hear  Him 

gone    on 

by     and 
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birth. 

fall. 

cry. 

high. 

by. 
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Chorus. 
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O   what  a    Sav  -  ior!    won-der- ful  Sav  -  ior,    Com-ing    to   earth    to       suf -fer    for     me; 
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Redemption's  Story.— Concluded. 
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O   what    a    Sav  -  ior!    won-der  -  ful   Sav  -  ior,  Plead-ing    in    glo  -  ry      now     lor 
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5:5^ 


thee! 


i 


No.  41. 


Joseph  Mohb. 


fi=^ 


Silent  Nig-int. 


fe 


Franz  Gruber,  1818. 


tJ 


^±^^ 


1.  Si  -  lent  night!   Ho  -  ly  night!  AH       is  calm,   all       is  bright  Round  yon  vir- gin  moth-er  and  Child! 
3.  Si  -  lent  night!   Ho  -  ly  night!  Shepherds  quake  at      the  sight!  Glo-  ries stream  from  heav-en  a  -  far, 
3.  Si  -  lent  night!   Ho  -  ly  night!  Son      of  God,  love's  pure  light  Ra-diant  beams  from  Thy  ho-ly     face. 
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Ho  -  ly  In-fant,  90  tender  and  mild,  Sleep  in  heav-en -ly  peace, 
Heav  -  en  -  ly  hosts  sing  AI  -  le  -  la  -  ia,  Christ,  the  Sav  -  ior  is  born! 
With  the  dawn  of  re  -  deem  -  ing  grace,  Je  -  sus,  Lord,  at  Thy  birth, 


— -g.      ''    ' 

Sleep  in  heav-en  -  ly 
Christ,  the  Sav-ior    is 
Je  -  sns,  Lord,  at  Thy 
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peaoe. 
born! 
birth. 
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No.  42. 

Rev.  S.  S.  Crtoe,  D.  D. 


Junior  Endeavor  Hymn. 


p.  p.  BiLHORH. 


'-^A- 


^e^E 


^- 


^: "^i 


tr-^ir 


1.  We  are    com-  iug,    lov  -  ing      Sav  -  ior,    At    Thy  blest  com-mand;  We  would  join     Thy 

2.  We  are       lit  -  tie      vol  -  un   -   teers,        Read  -  y        to        o  -  bey ;  Bless  -  ed      Sav  -  ior, 

3.  Help  us,      in      our  hearts,    to      con  -  quer   All    Thy  foes,     and     be  In      the  world's  great 

4.  May  the  church — Thy  glo  -  rious    ar  -   my — Find  our  sbep  -  herd  sling.  Might  -  y        to      de  - 
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might 
be 
field 
stroy 


■  y        ar  -  my,  With      our   jun  -  ior  band, 

our    Lead  -  er,  Guide      ua      day      by  day. 

of      bat  -  tie,     Sol  -  diers    true     to  Thee. 

all       gi  -  ants.  Who      de  -   fy      her  King. 
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On  -  ward  then,  we'll  march  to     vie  -  fry, 
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Joy  -  ful  -  ly    we'll  sing;    We     will  nev  -  er      be     dis  -  conr-  aged:  Je  -  sus      is      our  King. 
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No.  43. 


The  Man  of  Galilee. 


Scotch  Song.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 
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1.  I       am   on     a  sliin  -  ing  patb-way,     A-down  life's  short'iiiug  years:  And   my  heart  has 

2.  My         soul  hath  had  its  con-flicts  With  might- y  hosts  of     sin;     Witli  the  dead  -  ly 
I       am  com-iug  near  the  cit  -  v         My  Sav- ior's  hands  have  pled:  And     I   know  my 


3. 


known  its 
foes     with- 
Fa- tiler's 


sor-  rows,  And  mine  eye  hath 
out  ine,  And  dead  -  lier 
wait-ing      To  wel  -  come 

■^  .(2.    -•.-o.*.  ^..    ^ 


seen  their  tears, 

foes  with  -  in. 
home       His   child; 
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But  I 

But  I 

For  UU' 
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saw   those  shad-ows  flee, 

saw    those  Ic  -  gions  flee, 

•  wor  -  thy  tlio'       I  be, 
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And  the 

And  niv 
He    will 
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shin  -  ing  lights  I  see.  While 
soul  found  vie  -  to  -  ry.  When 
find      a    place     lor  me,     For 


Fm  trusting  in  the 
I  trust-ed  in  the 
He   is    the  King  of 


mer 
mer 
Glo 
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Of  the  Man  of  Gal 
or  the  Man  of  Gal 
1    The  Man  of    Gal 
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lee. 
lee. 
lee. 
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J.  McP. 

There 

Is  Power 

John  McPbail. 
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1.  There   is 

2.  Then    the 

3.  I       am 

4.  When    I 
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pow'r 
peace 
hap  - 
join 
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— m — 

Je  -  sns'  blood,  hal 
God      so    sweet,  bal 

all  the  day,  bal 
ran-somed  throng,  hal 

-^ ^ • •— 

-  le  -  In  -  jah! 

-  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
•   le  -  In  -  jab! 

-  le  -  lu  -  jah! 

1 

Yes,  pow'r    to     wash 
The  peace  that    you 
My     hap  -  pi  -  ness 
And    with    the      o  - 

my    sins      a  - 
and     I     might 
can     not      l^ 
ver  -  com  -  ere 
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And       I     know  that 
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way; 

Je  - 

sns    saves,  hal 

■  le  -  In 

- 

- 

jah! 

And     He 

know, 

'Twas  the   boon    that 

Je  - 

sns    gave,    hal 

le  -  In 

- 

- 

•        jah! 

When  He 

told; 

I       will     glo  -    ri    - 

fy 

the    name    of 

my   Sav 

. 

. 

lor, 

Till       I 

stand, 

I       will    nev  -  er 

cease 

to    praise  rav 

Re-deem 

- 
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er. 

With    the 
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hal 
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hal  -  le   -   In  - 

jah! 
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Chorus. 
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keeps  me  saved  from  day     to      day.  There    is      pow'r, 
washed  and  made  me  white  as    snow, 
reach  the   cit  -  y   paved  with  gold. 


might  -y    pow'r, 


saved  and  hap-py  blood-washed  band. 


Hal-le  -  In -jah! 


Hal-le-  In -jah! 
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There  Is  Power.— Concluded. 


il 
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There    is     pow'r 


in     Je  -  sus'   blood, 


There    is     pow'r,  yes,  mighty  pow'r,  There's  pow'r  in  Je  -  sus'    blood, 


To     re-move    my    guilt  -  y     stains. 


e^ 
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hal   -  le   -    lu        -         -        -        jah! 
Till     no     spot     of     guilt    re  -   mains. 


And'     to     keep    me    saved  from    day 


to 


day. 
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No.  45. 

G.  R.  Prtnne. 


Jesus,  Meek  and  Gentle. 


German.    Arr.  by  W.  H.  Monk 
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1.  .Te  -  sus  meek  and  pen  -  tie,  Son  of  God  most  high.  Pitying,  lov-ing  Sav- ior,  Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

2.  Give  us  ho  -  ly     t'ree-dora.  Fill  our  hearts  with  love;  Draw  us,  ho-ly   Je  -  sus,    To  the  realms  a  -  bovp. 

3.  Lead  us  on  our  jour  -  ney,  Be  Thy-self  the  way  Thro' ter-res-trial  darkness    To  ee  -  les-tial     day. 
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No.  46. 

Miss  Ada  Blenkhorn. 


A  Child's  Prayer. 


p.  p.  BiLBOBM. 


1.  God  make  my  life  a 

2.  God  make  my  life  a 

3.  God  make  my  life  a 

4.  God  make  my  life  a 

5.  God  make  mv  life  a 


■fc?=^ 


lit  -  tie  light  With  -  in  this  world  to  glow —  A  lit  -  tie 
lit  -  tie  flow'r  That  aiv  -  eth  joy  to  all,  Con  -  tent  to 
lit  -  tie  sou-;  That  com-  fort  -  eth  the  sad —  That  help -eth 
lit  -  tie  staff  Whereon  the  weak  may  rest,  That  so  when 
lit  -  tie  hymn  Of  ten  -  der  -  uess  and  praise —  Of  faith  that 
» • • — r  -• • • — . — ^r— — . — m •- 
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Chorus. 
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flame    that     hum  -  eth  bright,  Wher  -  ev  -   er        I       may  go. 

bloom     in        na  -  five  pow'r,   Al  -  though  its  place    be  small, 

oth    -    ers        to       be  strong,  And  makes   the  sum  -  mer  glad, 

health  and  strength   I     have.   May     serve  my  neigh  -  bor  best, 

nev    -    er        wax  -eth    dim      In        all      His  won-drous  ways. 
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lit  -  tie  light,    God,  make  my    life 
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lit 
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light,  Wher  - 
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Bringring  in  the  Sheaves. 


Knowles  Shaw. 


Geo.  a.  Minor. 
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1.  Sow 

2.  Sow 

3.  Go, 
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the  morning,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sow-ing    in   the  noontide  and  the  dew  -y     eves; 
the  sunshine,  sow-ing   in  the  shad-ows,  Fear-ing  neither  cloud.s  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 
-  er  weep-ing,  sow-ing   for  the  Mas-ter,  Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our  Spir-it  olt  -  en  grieves; 
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Wait-ing  for  the  har-vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bring- 
By  and  by  the  bar- vest,  and  the  la  -  borend-ed,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bring- 
When  our  weeping's  o  -  ver,  He  will  bid    us  wel-come,  We  shall  come  re-joic-ing,  bring- 
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the  sheaves. 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves, bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing, bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  rejoicing,   (Omit. )         bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  48. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


1  Will  Sing  of  Thy  Power. 


Prank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  I      will  siug  of   Thy  pow-er,    dear    Sav  -  ior,      I     will  sing  of   Thy  mer-cy   and 

2.  Un  -  to   Thee,  O  my  Strength  and  Re-deem  -  er,       I     will  lift    up    my  voice  in      a 

3.  I      will  sing  un  -  to  Thee,  O     ray     Sav  -  ior,    The    defense  of    my   spir  -  it  Thou 


love;. 

song 

art; 
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Un  -  to   Thee  doth  its  prais-es     be  - 
That  lias  left  Thy  sweet  peace  in  my 
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In    the  morn-ing  I'll  sing  un  -  to 


Thee, 
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I  Will  Sing  of  Thy  Power. -Concluded. 
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sure  ref  -  uge,     In    the  day  of     my  troub-le,     to      me. 
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No.  49. 


I'm  a  Pilgrim. 


f 


Fine. 


1.  I'm     a       pil-grim,  and  I'm    a    stran  -  ger; 

2.  There  the   suubeams  are    ev  -  er    shin  -  ing; 

3.  Of     that  coun-try      to  which  I'm  go  -   ing, 


I  can  tar  - 
Oh,  my  long- 
My   Re-deem 


ry,      I 
iug  heart 
•er,     my 


can  tar  - 
,  my  long 
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ing  heart 
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a  night; 
is  there; 
the  light; 


a    night. 
C.  FOE  Cho. 


D.C.-Pm   a     pil-grim,  and  I'm  a  stran   ger;      I    can  tar-iy,    I     can  tar-ry    but 
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Do     not    de  -  tain    me,  for     I      am     go  -  ing  To  where  the  streamlets    are 

Herein   this  ooun  -  try,  so  dark  and  drear  -  y,  I    long  have  wan-dered   for- 

There  is    no    sor  -  row,  nor    an  -  y      sigh-ing,  Nor  an  -   y    sin    there,  nor 
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ev  -  er 
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tiow-ing. 
wea-ry. 
dy  -  ing. 
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No.  50. 


I  Found  It. 


Mrs.  P.  P. 

BiLHORS 
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P.  BiLHORN. 
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blood     that 
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sin; 
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'Twas  poured  out    on      Cal  -  va  - 
'Tis       of  -  fered     to      all     who 

I'm    trust  -  ing      in       Je  -  sus, 

'Tis      serv  -  ing     my  Lord   and 

His    peace  pass  -  es       all      un  - 


ry's  mount  -  ain,   And  cleans  -  es  me     ev   -  er  with  -  in. 

be-  lieve        it;    Come,  cast     all  thy    sins      at  His    feet! 

my     Sav   -    ior;  He"ll   nev  -  er,  no,     nev  -  er  de  -  part, 

my    Mas  -    ter;    For  -  ev   -  er  in     Him      I  shall    live, 

der  -  stand  -  ing;    His     love      is  a   -   bid  -ing  and     true. 
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D.S.- Twos  poured  out  on  Cal 
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No.  51. 

H.  H.  B. 

mf  Allegretto. 


Believing  and  Receiving-. 


Comniaudant  Herbert  Booth. 
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1.  Sins    of  years  are  washed  a-way,  Black-est  stains  be-come   as  snow;  Dark-est  night  is  chan};eil  to 

2.  Doubts  and  fears  are  borne  a -long    On    the  cur-rent's  ceaseless  flow;    Sor-row  chang  -  es     in   -   to 

3.  Ease  and  wealth  be-come  as  dross, Worthless,  earth's  de-light  and  show;  All  your  boast    is     in      the 

4.  Self- ish- ness     is     lost    in  love.  Love  for  Him  whose  love  you  know:  All  yonr  treas-ure    is        a- 

5.  Fight-ing    is       a    great  de-light,  Nev- er   will    you   fear  the    foe.  Armed  by  King    Je-ho-vah's 
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day,   When  you  to 

song,  When  you  to 

Cross,  When  you  to 

bove,  When  you  to 

might, When  you  to 
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the  fount-ain 
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go. 


I'm     be  -  liev  -  ing    and      re  -  ceiv  -  ing,  While  I 
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go;     And  its  pow'r  my  heart  is  cleansing,  Whit-er  than    the  driv-en    snow. 
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No.  52. 


Children's  Praise. 


Jtlia  H.  .Iohnston. 
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1.  Come,  let    us    sing  to    the  Sav-ior     a-bove,  Chil-dren    a     trib-iiteshouldlHiuf?;     Sing  of    His 

2.  Once    in    the   tem-ple,   in    joy  -  tut    ac-oord,  Childieu's  ho  -  san-uas  were    heard;     Herein     His 

3.  Let      us     re-peat  tliat  sweet  sto  -  ry     of    old,     Je  -  sus   the    lit  -  tie  ones     l)lest;      Still  He     is 

4.  Guard  us  from  dau-ger,  and  save  us  from  sin,     Je  -  sus,   Ke-deem-er    and     Friend,    We  are  Thy 
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Choeus. 
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mer  -  cy    and  won-der  -  ful  love,  He     is   our  Sav-ior  and  King, 

courts  we  would  sing  to  our  Lord, We  would  rejoice  in  His  word, 

wait-ing  in   love    to     en  -  fold  All  who  will  lean  on  His  breast, 

chil-dren,  oh,  cleanse  us  with-in.  Guide  us,  and  keep  to  the  end. 


Je 


sus. 


Sav    -    iorl 


Bless-ed  .le- sus,  lov-ing  Sav-ior! 
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Help  us  Thy  praises    to     sing.  Show  us  Thy  favor  and  teach  us  Thy  way,Thou  art  our  Savior  and  King. 
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No.  53. 

Rev.  Phillips  Brooks. 


Bethlehem, 
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Lewis  H.  Redner. 
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2.  For  Christ    is 
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Beth  -  le  -  hem,  How  still  we  see  thee  lie!  A  -  bove  thy 
JIa  -  ry;  Ami  gath-er'd  all  a  -  bove,  Wliile  iiioi-tals 
si- leut -ly      The    «ou-drous  gift     is    giv'ul     So     (joil  ini- 

Beth  -  le  -  hem,    De-steud    to      us,     we     pray;  Cast    out   our 
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tell,— 


and  fears  of    all    the  yeai-s  Are    met 
-es  sing    to  God  the  King.  And  peace 
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And 
here 
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come 


in     thee     to  - 
to      men     on 

souls  will  re-ceive  Him,  still  Tlie   dear  Christ  en  -  ters 
to     us,     a    bide  with  us,   Our   Lord    Em  -  man  -  u  ■ 


night! 
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No.  54. 

S.  Bernard. 


Jerusalem,  the  Goldenl 


Alex.  Ewinq. 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,  the  gold  -  en !  With  milk  and  hon-ey    blest,   Be-neath  thy  con  -  tem  -  pla  ■ 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -  on.  All    ju  -  bi  -  lant  with  song,  And  bright  with  many  an  an  - 

3.  And  they  who  with  their  Lead-er,  Have  conquered  in  the  fight.  For  -  ev  -  er    and    for  -  ev   - 
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white, 


I      know  not,  oh,    I 

There   is  the  throne  of 

O     land  that  seest  no 
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know   not  What  ho  -  ly  joys  are 
Da  -  vid.  And  there,  from  toil   re  - 
sor  -  row !   O    state  that  fear'st  no 


there, 
leased, 
strife! 
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What  ra-dian  -  cy  of  glo  -  ry.  What  bliss  be-yond  com-pare. 
The  shout  of  them  that  tri-  umph,  The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
O      roy  -  al   land    of    flow  -  ers!    O  realm  aud  home  of    life. 
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O  sweet  aud  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blcs-sfed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest. 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
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p.  p.  B. 


Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God's  Love. 


p.  BiLHORN. 
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There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain  (sweet  strain),  A  glad  and  a  joy-ous  re-fraiii  (le-frain), 
By  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made  (was  ma<le),  My  debt  by  Hisi  death  was     all  paid    (all  paid), 

When  Je  -  sus  as  Lord  I  had  crown'd  (had  crowu'd).  My  heart  with  this  peace  did  a-  bound  (a-bound), 
lu      Je  -  sus    at  peace  I       a  -  bide     (a -bide),  And  as       I    keep  close  to      His  side  (His  side), 
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■  gain.  Sweet  peace, 

laid      For  peace, 

found,  Sweet  peace, 

-  tide.  Sweet  peace, 
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I    sing    it    a  -  gain  and    a 
No  oth  -  er  foun-da  -  tion   is 
In  Him    a  rich  hless-iug     I 
There's  nothing  but  peace  can  be 


the  gift  of  God's  love, 

the  gift  of  God's  love, 

the  gift  of  God's  love, 

the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace, 
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Won-der-ful  gift  from  a-bove  (a-bove),  Oh,  wonderful,  wonderful  peace,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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No.  56. 

Kev.  S.  S.  Cbtor,  D.  D. 


Choose  Ye  This  Day. 


p.  p.  BiLHORK. 


Siu  -  ner,  clioose  to-day  your  Sav-ior,  By  whose  blootl  your  soul  was  l)ouglit,Time  is  fleet  -  iu}r,Hope  is 
Without  Cbiist  your  life  is  wast  -  ed.  All     its   rich  -  es     are  but  dross,     If   you  still      re-fuse  His 
Oh,    far    bet  -  ter  you  had  nev  -  er  Seen  the  light      of  earth -ly   day,  Thau   to   hear     theSpir-it 
Choose  while  others  theu  are  waitiug,  For  the  choice  that  you  may  make,  Aud  while  souls  are  now  de- 
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cheat- ing,     Do    not  spend  your  life  for  naught. 
mer  -  cy.    You  must  suf  -  fer   end  -  less  loss, 
call  -  ing,  While  you  turn     un-raoved  a  -  way. 
bat  -  ing,  Take  the    cross     for    Je  -  sus'  sake. 
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List  -  en    to  God's  voice  en  -  treat-ing,  "Hard-en 
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not  your  heart  to  -   day; 


Let  not 
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Sa  -  tan's  arts  de-  ceiv-ing.  Tempt  you 


long  -  er    to 
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de -  lay. 
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No.  57. 


Lift  up,  O  Little  Children. 


Mary  A. 

Lathburt. 

M.  C.  Seward. 

n                                                     ,           ,         s       1         K       , 
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1.  Lift  up,   O      lit  -  tie  ebil-dren,  Your  voic-es  clear  and     sweet,  And  sing  the  bless  -  etl   sto  -  ry     Of 

2.   Lift  up,   O    ten-der    111  -  ies, Your  whiteness  to     the    sun;     The  earth    is    not  our  pris  -  on.  Since 

3.  King,  all  ye  bells,  in     welcome.  Your  chimes  of  joy    a   -   gain!   Ring  out   the  niglil  of  sad  -  ness.  King 

_^                                                                                                                        .        ,        .        ,        ^      1          1     -f- 
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Christ, 
Christ 


the  Lord  of  glo  -  ry.  And  wor-ship  at  His  feetl  And  wor-ship  at  His  feet!  Oh,  sing  the  blessed 
Him-self  hath  ris- en,  The  life  of  ev-'ry  one,  The  life  of  ev  - 'ry  one.  Oh,  sing  the  blessed 
the  morn  of  gladness,  For  death  no  more  shall  reign,  For  death  no  more  shall  reign.  Then  sing  the  blessed 
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sto  -  ry!  The  Lord  of    life   and  glo  -  ry 
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Is     ris  -  en — as 
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He    said —  Is      ris  -  en  from  the    dead! 
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No.  58. 


Tell  it  Out! 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


i^ 


ii= 


-•-  -•-  -•-  -*- 

1.  Tell      it    out  a  -  raong  the  na- tions  that  the  Lord  is       King; 

2.  Tell      it    out  a-mong  the  peo  -  pie  that  the   Sav   -  ior     reign 

3.  Tell      it    out  a-mong  the  peo  -  pie,  Je  -  sus  reigns  a    -     bove 


s;  [  Tell  it 


out!  (tell    it     out!) 


T 


t: 


:?: 


■9-    -w-    -0-    ■ 

ont    a-  mong  the   na-tious,  bid  them  shout    and  sing; 

out    a- mong  the  hea-then,  bid  them  break  their  chains; 

out    a-  mong  the   na-tions,  that  His  reign       is  love; 


±; 


^     L/     b     U     ^     L/     L- 
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(  Tell  it  out  with  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion  that  He 

Tell  it  out!    (tell    it     out!)  Tell  it  out!  (tell  it  out!)  -^  Tell  it  out    a  -  mong  the  weep-ing  ones  that 

(  Tell  it  out    a  -  mong  the  highways  and  the 
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Tell  it  Out.— Concluded. 

^N      ^       N       N       N       ^      . ^      [        [        I 
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shall  in  -  crease,  That  the  might  -  y 
Je  -  sns  lives:  Tell  it  out  a 
laues    at    home,  Let      it    ring      a 


1^ 
King    of       glo  -  ry 
-  niong  the     wea  -  ry 
•  cross   the  mount-ains 


is  the  King  of  peace:  Tell  it 
oues  what  rest  He  gives:  Tell  it 
and     the      o  -  ceau's  foam,  That  the 
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out 
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with  ju  -  bi 
a-mong  the 
-  ry,  heav  -  y  • 
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la  -  tion,  let    the  song  ne'er  cease;  1 
sin-uers  that  He  came  to      save;   !■  Tellitout!  (tell  it  out!)Tell  it 


out 


la  -  den  need  no  long  -  er    roam ;  ) 


(tell  it 


out  I) 
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No.  59. 

T.  B.  Pollock. 


Faithful  Shepherd. 


Anon 


i^ 


fe: 
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sr 
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1.  Faithful 

2.  Hold  me 

3.  Hal -low 


Shepherd 
fast  and 
ev-  'ry 


PS^B 


feed 

guide 

pleas- 


me  In  the  pastures  green;  Faithful  Shepherd  lead  me  Where  Thy  stt-ps  are  seen, 
me  In  thenar- row  way,  So,  with  Thee  be -side  me  1  shall  nev-er  stray, 
ure,     Ev-'ry  gift  and   pain;  Be  Thy-self  my  treas-ore.  Thro' none  else  I    gain. 
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No.  60. 

E.  M.  Offord. 


Singing  of  Jesus. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 


1.  Help    lue    sing    my      Sav-ior's  worth,  Help     me    slug    of 

2.  Sing    they  may,  those  sons      of  li};lit.  Round  the  throne  of 

3.  We      can     sing     the  blood     He  spilt,    Pre  -  cious  blood  of 

4.  By      His    death  He      set       us  tree.     Bless  -  ed      love    of 


Je    -  sua;  Help    me  tell     His 

Je    -  sus;  Sing    they  may,  cre- 

Je    -  sus;  Ran  -  som  from    our 

Je    -  sus;  Can      our  lips    now 


I 

-  es  forth,  All  who  love  our  Je  -  sus. 
live  might,  Wondrous  migbt,of  Je  -  sus. 
-ful  guilt.  Praise  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
lent    be.  Since  we've  found  this  Je  -    sus? 


m 


Loud  and  last- ing   be    our  song,  Prais-es    to    our 
Sweet-er  prais  -  es     we    can  bring.  Rich  -  er  trib-ute 
We   can  sing  the  grace  that  saved.  Sing  the  flood  from 
Oh!    redeem'd  ones  sing  His  praise,  Sweetest  notes  of 

II... 
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long;    Round 

King;      We 

lav'd,     Sing 

raise!  Bless 
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the  throne  the      ser  -  apb- throng  Sing      the  praise    of 

re -deem -ing    love     can     sing, —  Won  -  drous  love      of 

the     love     that  death  hath  brav'd, — Might -y      love      of 

His  name  thro'    end  -  less   days,        Je    -    sus!     Je   -  sus! 
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Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


Z^^ 


^ 


It 


=F=t 


?^ 


sus. 
sus. 
sus. 
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No.  61. 


Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die. 


A.  H. 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1 

Abbt  Hutchinson. 
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1.  Kind  words  can    nev-er 

2.  Sweet  tlio'ts  cau  nev  -  er 

3.  Oar    souls  can    nev  -  er 


die,  Cher-ish'd  and  blest,  God  knows  how  deep  they  lie,  Stor'd  in  the  breast; 
die,  Tbo"  like  the  tlow'rs,  Their  brightest  hues  may  fly  In  win-try  hours; 
die,  Tho'   in    the  tomb     "We   may  all     have  to    lie,  Wrapped  in  its  gloom. 
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-ir^i—m — 5 

Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes,  Said  o'er  a  thousand  times.  Aye,  in  all  years  and  climes,  Dis-tant  and  near, 
But  when  the  gen-tle  dew  Gives  them  their  charms  a-new,With  many  an  add-ed  hue  They  bloom  a-gain. 
What  tho'  the  flesh  de-cay,  Souls  pass  in  peace  a  -  way.  Live  thro'  e  -  ter-nal  day  With  Christ  a-lxive. 
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die, 
die, 
die. 


Kind  words  can  nev-er 
Sweet  tho'ts can  nev-er 
Our  souls  can     nev-er 


die,  Xev-er  die,  nev-er  die.  Kind  wonJs  can  nev-er 
die,  Xev-er  die,  nev-er  die.  Sweet  tho'ts  cau  nev-er 
die,  Xev-er  die,  nev-er  die.  Our  souls  can     nev-er 


Xo,  nev- 
No,  nev- 
Xo,    nev- 


er die. 
er  die. 
er    die. 
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No.  62. 

Miss  £.  Sheruan. 
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'^ 


Come,  Ye  Children,  March  Along. 


w 


1.  Come,  ye     chil 

2.  Are    tempt  -  a  ■ 

3.  Are     the    skies 

4.  Tho'    the  hours 


:t=^ 


dren,  march  a  -  long,  With     a      slur  -  dy  heart,and  strong,  With 
tions  in     your  way?  Fight  them  brave -ly   day     by      day;  They 

with  clouds  o'er- cast,  Damp  and  thill   -y      is      the    blast?  Oh! 
are  dark   and     sad.  Seems  there  less      of  good  than    bad,  Make 
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will 
the 
thy- 


raer  -  ry 
flee    from 
sun-  beams 
self    and 
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Chorus. 
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face  and  song, 
you  a  -  way, 
will,  at  last, 
oth  -  ers     glad, 


To      the     Sav  -  ior's 
At        a    pray'r    to 
Bright -en      all      for 
With     a      song     of 


king 
Je    - 
Je    - 
Je    - 


dom. 

sus, 
sus. 
sus, 


n^ 


Sing  -  ing,   sing  -  ing        on      the    way. 
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Sing-ing,  sing-ing      ev  - 'ry   day;  With   a    mer-ry    heart, and  gay,     Sing-ing      on     the       way. 
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No.  63. 


Help  Me  Day  by  Day. 


Rev.  JOUN  O.  FOSTEB. 


4:^ 


A.  Beirly. 


"^  r 

1.  Help  me,    Je-sus,  day   by  day,  While     I     walk  the  iiar-row  way;  Keep  my    leet  where'er  I 

2.  Make  me  pure  by  grace  di-  vine;  May   Thy    glo-ry  round  me  shine;  Fill  my  heart  with  ho  -  ly 

3.  Save  my  heart  from  do-ing  wrong;  Give    me  zeal  and  make  me  strong;  Help  me  by  Thy  will  and 


go; 
love, 
word 
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Refrain 


Let 
Till 
Ev- 


me  now  Thy  presence  know.    Help me,  dear  Sav      -      -    ior.       Help 

I      see  Thy  face    a  -  hove. 

er     to      o  -  bey  my  Lord.  Help  me,  dear  Lord,  Sav  -  ior  di-vine,  Help  e  -  ven  me, 


me, 
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pray; Bless me.    Re-deem 

Ev  -  er      I    pray;  Bless  me,   O    gra-cious  Re-deem -er  and 
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er,    Be 
Friend, 


near    me  day     by      day. 
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No.  64. 

l^LiZA  M.  Sherman. 


Sing  Hallelujah  to  Jesus. 


"H-S- 


p.  p.  filLUOAK. 


1.  Come,  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah    to     Je  -  sns,     In    prais-es      so    glad  and    so  sweet;  Oh!  sing  of    His 

2.  Come,  sing  li:il  -  le  -  lii-jah    to     Je   -  sus,      A     ran-som    He  gave  lor  each  soul;    A  fount-ain    He 

3.  Come,  sing  hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jab   for  -  ev   -   er,     The  rich- es    of  Christ's  love  proclaim;  In  beau-ty      of 


wm^^^imM 


■^  ■*- 


-| — m-^» 
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Eefrain. 


graoe  and  His  i;lo-ry,  While  worshiping  low  at    His   feet.    \ 

opened  on  Cal-v'ry,  Oh  I  brother,  come  bathe  and  he  whole.  [■  Come,  sing  hal-le  -  lu-jah    for-ev  -  er,    Oh! 

ho  -  li-ness  wor-ship,  Come  join  in  the  ju  -  hi-lant  strain.  J 
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sing  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah   a  -  gain ;  Ho-san-na    to  God  in  the  high-est,  For-ev  •  er  and  ev  -  er,    A  -  men. 
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No.  65. 

Isaac  Watts. 

h§^^ — 


Joy  to  the  World 


(Tune;  Antiocu.) 


Arr.  from  Geo. 

J ^N. 


F.  Handel. 


1.  Joy        to        the  world!   the      Lord       is 

2.  Joy        to        the   world!   the        Sav   -   ior 

3.  He      rules      the  world   with     truth     and 


I 
come!    Let 
reigns;  Let 
grace, 


earth 

men 

And   makes 


re  -  ceive 
their  'songs 
the        na  - 


her    King;     Let 
em  -  ploy;  While 
tions  prove     The 
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i~«-r 


ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  - 
fields  and  floods,  rocks, 
glo  -  ries    of  His 


pare 
hills, 
right- 


• » a- 

Him  room.  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
and  plains,  Ke  -  peat  the  sound  -  ing  joy, 
eous-ness,        And    won  -  ders     of        His  love, 


;J=it 


And 
Ee- 
And 
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And   heav'n, 


and     hoav'ii 


;md 


na,  -   ture 
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and     na    -   ture 

the  sound  -  ing 

ders     of        >li-i 


heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat  the  sound  -  ing  joy, 
won  -  ders     of         His  love, 

U I- 


And    heav'n, 
Be  -  peat, 
And  won-ders. 


and 
re  - 
and 


heav'n 
peat 
won     - 


joy- 

love. 
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No.  66. 


A  Very  Present  Help. 


LiLLA  M.  Edwards, 


Berthold  Tours. 


im 
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ii  day    so     drear 
a  cross  so     heav   - 
a  heart  so      bro  - 


n^- 
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I  I  I 

-  y,    But  God   can  make  it  briglit,     And    to    the  soul  that 

y,     But    Je  -  sus'  liaudsare  tliere,  Outstretched  in  sweet  com- 
keu,  But    Je  -  sus  Christ  cau  heal;     The  heart  once  pierced  on 
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trusts  Him, 
pas  -  sion 
Cal  -  v'ry      Doth  lor 


£& 


He    giv  -   eth  pure   de 

Our  bur  -  den  still    to 

His  peo  -pie 


light;  There   is   nev   -  er      a    path     so       hid  -  den,    But 
bear;  There   is   nev    -   er      a      life     so      dark  -  ened,  So 
feel;      Can   we  ask    aught  more  than  is    prom  -  ised?   His 
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God   will  show  the   way,     If  we 

hope-  less,    so      un  -  l)lest.  But  may 

word  can   nev  -  er    fail!   God  is 


I 

will    seek    His  guid  -  auce.    And    pa  -  tient  -  ly  w  ill   pray. 

be     filled  with  glad  -  ness.    In      Je  -   sus'  peace  my    rest. 

our    help     in    troub  -  le.      Our  strength  when  foes  as  -  sail. 


B 


-^» 


n 


f*-^~ 


-pz- 


=5=t^ 


t=t 
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Blessed  Be  His  Name. 


Wm.  Appel. 


4- 


-J- 


A.  Beiri.y. 


-•^ 


I 

1.  I     have  found  the  great  sal  -  va  -  tion  In  His 

2.  I     have  fouud    a     joy      un-ceas  -  ing  In  His 

3.  O    how  sweet    is      ev  -  'ry    du   -   ty  In  His 

4.  I      will   ev   -    er     tell    the    sto  -  ry  In  His 


-•- 


name,  in  His  name;       I       am  free     from 

name,  in  His  name;    Life    and  bless -ing 

name,  in  His  name;  There    is      ev   -  er  - 

name,  in  His  name;       I      will  nev   -  er 

I  ^  J      - 


mM 


1 — r 


tfeS^ 


^^-^ 


f=rrt 


I 


Chorus. 


£^ 


1 


?3 


l:=I= 


I 

con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion  In  the  Sav  -  ior'a 

still     in  -  creas  -  ing  In  the  Sav  -  ior's 

last  -  ing    beau  -  ty  In  the  Sav  -  ior's 

cease    to      glo   -   ry  In  the  Sav  -  ior's 


name.  , 
name.  I 
name,    j 


Bless -ed,    bless  -  ed       be      the    name. 


^^_ 


It 


^S^ 


M 
I  I 


1,^^ 


Eit.   I 


i 


-•— 


Pre-cions  name    of       Je 


&^ 


sns;     Sing     it 

I    J: 


out,    Let      us  shout:  Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed     Je   -  sus! 


I 


S 


1 1 
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No.  68. 

p.  p.  B. 


Bid  Him  Come  In. 

__N ^ . ^_^_t^ J^_ 


P.  P.  BiLHOBK. 


M 


z*:r 


5zB=^ 


-•— 


1.  Oh,   what      a     Sav  -  ior,    He"s  plead-  ing      for    you,  Plead  -  ing      for     you,  plead  ■ 

2.  Will   you     not    trust  Him      as    Sav  -  ior       to  -  day?  Trust  Him    to  -  day?  trust 

3.  O  -     pen  your  heart's  door    and    hid   Him   come    in,     Bid     Him  come     in,      hid 

4.  Come  now      to      Je   -  sus,    for   why   will     you    die?  Why   will    you    die?   why 

0 C 1 1-^ — a •- 


ing  for  you; 
Him  to  -  day? 
Him  come  in; 
will    you    die? 


ea?: 


It 


±z 


± 


:^=^ 


Come  and     ac  -  cept  Him,  He's  lov  -  ing    and    true,  'Tis      Je  -   sus  now  plead  -  ing  for    you. 

He      will  drive  sor  -   row    aud  sigh  -  ing      a  -   way.  Will   you     not  trust    Je  -  sus  to  -  day? 

He      hath     re-deemed  you.  He'll  cleanse  you  from  sin.     Oh,     bid     the  dear    Sav  -  ior  come    in. 

While  He      in      mer  -  cy      is    com  -  ing     so     nigh,    Oh,  broth  -  er,  then  why     will  you    die? 


m 


!«*= 


It 


It 


»Q'»  P 


Chorus. 


-•^  y 


m 


Shall 

Shall  He  come  in? 


He    come  in? 

Shall  He  come  in? 


Shall He 

He  will    re  -  deem  you 


come    in? 
and  save 


you  from  sin; 
-•-     -•-    -•- 
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Bid  Him  Come 


In.— Concluded. 


Will 

Bid    Him  come 


you 


not    bid the  dear    Sav 


!?.• 


Bid 


Him  come 

-9-        -»- 


lor  come  in; 
Bid  the  dear  Sav  -  lor  come  in. 


IB 


it=t 


No.  69. 

Rev.  S.  D.  PQELP9. 

Worshipful. 


Savior,  Thy  Dying  Love. 


Arthur  S.  Sdllivak. 


^^^ 


^ 


±1 


-a — i— 
.       -^-       I 

1.  Sav  -  ior,  Thy  dy  -  ing  love  Thou  gav  - 

2.  O'er  the  blest  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Plead-iug 

3.  Give  me     a    faith-ful  heart,  Like-ness 


r— -J. 


I 


^ 


-ta- 


est  me,  Nor  should  I  aught  with-hold.  Dear  Lord 
for  me.  My  fee- ble  faith  looks  up,  Je  -  sus, 
to  Thee,  That  each  de-  part-ing     day  Henceforth 


?^ 


fdjy    (g- 


:t=t 


1 — r 


,  from  Thee; 
to  Thee; 
may    see 


-^*- 


vA — 1^ 


hn-+ 


X. 


i 


:3*: 


iri- 


^JF 


■73- 


In  love  my  soul  would  bow.  My  heart  ful-fill  its  vow.  Some  offring  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
Help  me  the  cross  to  bear,  Thy  wondrous  love  de-clare.  Some  song  to  raise,  or  pray'r;  Something  for  Thee. 
Some  work  of  love  be  -  gun, Some  deed  of  kindness  done,  Some  wand'rer  sought  and  won,Something  for  Thee. 


It 


±: 


4t«= 


:4tc 


I 


±: 


m 


I 


=1=^ 


tSr 
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No.  70. 


Blessed  Assurance. 


p.  J.  Cbosbt. 


,l.-...l      >- 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


0    ^  li- 


&t 


1.  Bless-ed     as  -  snr  -  ance,  Je  -  sus    is      mine!      Oh,  what  a    fore  -  taste     of    glo  -  ry    di  -  vine! 

2.  Per -feet  .sub- mis -sion,  per -feet  de  -  light,      Vis  -  ious  of  rap-  ture    now  burst  on  my     sight, 

3.  Per-lect  sub-mis-sion,  all      is     at      rest,  I       in   my  Sav  -  ior      am    hap-pyand    blest. 


m 


12 


■»- — #- 


-O-ty 1> V—^- h 


— V — V — v—^y 


t^ 


V  1/ 


Heir  of  sal  -  %'a  -  tion,  pnr-cha.se  of  God, 
An  -  gels  de-scend- ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 
Watching  and  wait- ing,  look  -  ing  a  -  bove, 


Born    of  His  Spir  -   it,  washed  in  His 

Ech  -  oes  of   mer  -    cy,    whispers  of 

Filled  with  His  good- ness,   lost     in  His 


blood. 

love. 

love. 


m 


m 


r-r 


$ 


Choeus. 


^ 


-•-=- 


This    is    my  sto  -  ry,     this    is    my     song,         Prais-  ing  my  Sav  -  ior      all   the  day     long: 


m 


r*-^ 


m  • 


I        I        I 
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ji     \     ^     N     I 


^i 


Blessed  Assurance.— Concluded. 

-^ — IV — ^- 


E3E 


::!= 


i 


#-^- 


Prais-ing  my    Sav  -  ior 


>--!-  -r 


-i-^- 


This   is    my   sto 

-^  si  -«-  ^- 


ry,     this    is 


m 


my     song, 

-t— rr=: 


all 


the  day     long. 


i 


t^ 


-t/— t^- 


=^=^ 


tp 


No.  71. 

Laura  E.  Newell. 


Sunshine. 


^^ 


C.  E.  Leslie. 


1.  Sunshine,  golden  sun-shine,  Making  earth  so  bright,  Gild-ing  drear-y    plac-es  With  its  radiant  light. 

2.  Sunshine,  golden  sun-shine.  Yielding  warmth  to  all,  Bless-ing  ev-'ry  creature.  Whether  great  or  small. 

3.  Sunshine,  golden  sun-shine,  Let  us     all    u  -  nite,  Prais-ing  Him  who  gives  us  Beams  of  gold-en   light. 

4.  Sunshine,  glorious  sunshine,  Sunshine  of  God's  love,  Makes  our  garth  as  heav-en,  Blis^-ful  home  a  -  bove. 


:*fc=it 


r: 


#-        -#- 


± 


*_M»- 


t^ 


I 


Refrain. 


il: 


■i*3Z 


i 


— N- 


=P?=: 


:*-^*i 


5=q: 


;S 


;S3;bSiJt«i 


33^ 


Sun-shine,  blessed  sunshine.  Gift  from  heav'n  a-bove;  Tell-ing  to  His  chil  dren,  Sweet-ly,  "God  is    love.' 

,       ^0~f-       -•■■     -•-•     -•-••-  -•-     M'^m  .-#--#-        I  .   .    -•-•    -0-       -0-        \  ^ 


w 


dh 


:?=*= 


-I — 


r 


-^— »L 


■l«-^Pi-^ 


■S-r- 


?^ 


jfc^,^ 


i 
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No.  72. 


Make  Me  as  White  as  Snow. 


Ada  Blenkhorn. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 


:4^;± 


-•-V- 


=**i=J: 


.^  U    ^' -^T— --f^— •— • •  -  ^ 

1.  Wan-der-ing  far    from  Thee,  dear  Lord,  Oft  did   my  foot -steps    stray,    Back    to  Thy  fold      I 

2.  Wea  -  ry     of    sin,     to    Thee     I      cry;   Lord,  I     am  sore      op  -  press'd;Let   me  now  hear  Thy 

3.  E'eu    tho' my  sins     as      scar-  let    be.    Thou,  Lord,  canst  make  me  white,  Roll  from  my  heart  the 

4.  Now     in    the  fount- ain      of     Thy  blood.  Wash  me  from  ev  -  'ry      sin,        And    in  Thy  sight,  oh, 


fcfi 


-fl-.'- 


^ 


=t 


-.i^^j^- 


:if=t 


LP- 


iS 


P^t 


-V— 


.r, 


=1= 


Chorus. 

^-^ — ^— 


^ 


would  re-turn,  Back  to    the  nar  -  row  way. 
gra-eious  words: "Come  un-to  me,  and  rest." 
clouds  a -way,  Bring  me  in  -  to     the  light. 
•     let    me  be    White  as  the  snow  with-in. 


■  Make  me  as  white  as  snow.  Lord,  As  to    the  fount  I 


tt- 


±z=t 


.ti3 


»»H^^- 


±=t 


itt 


■r=^ 


^e 


I 


J=^ 


^ 


z*— 


^n- 


E^ 


go; 


= — ^ i-r 

Pu   -   ri   -    fy,  cleanse    and    save       me,     And   make   me      as    white       as      snow. 


1^1=0 


-1^'^ 


=*»= 


COPVRIGHT,   rB95,  BY 


74 


No.  73. 

Anon. 


Is  Not  This  the  Land  of  Beulah? 


Arranged. 


■* — ■-«(-  ■ — al — • ^- 

•-     -■-•   -■-    -•-    -•- 


-si- 


i   am  dwelling  on  the  moiintain,Where  the  golden  sun-ligbt  gleams  0"er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 
I   can   see   far  down  the  mountain, Where  I  wander'd  weary  years,    Olt-en  hiu-dered  in     my  jour-uey 

3.  Tell  me  not    of  heav-y  crosses,      Nor  the  burdens  hard  to   bear,    For  I've  tbund  this  great  sal-va-tion 

4.  Oh,  the  cross  has  wondrous  glo-ry!    (Jft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true;  When  I'm  in  the  way  so    nar-row. 


g§Efizt=f: 


t=* 


•iS- 


.-4^ 


-V^i/- 


■P—P- 


t'.-i 


i 


•«•• 


4: 


^ 


^j—i^^ 


Far       ex  -  ceeds      my     fond  ■ 
By       the  ghosts     of    doubts 
Makes  each  bur  -  den    light 
I       can     see         a      path  - 


est  d 
and 

ap 
way 


reams;  Where  the     air  is 

fears:     Bro  -  ken  vows  and 

pear;    And       I      love  to 

thro';   And    how  sweet  -  ly 


pure,  e  -  the  -  real,  Lad  -  en 
dis  -  ap  -  point-ments  Thick -ly 
fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,  Ghid  -  ly 
Je  -  sus    whis  -  pers:  "Take  the 


Cho. — 7s       W)t    this       the 


4=v. 


land     of    Beu  -  lah,    Bless  -  ed, 
D.S.  Choms. 


I 


■=t 


■&- 


— t — 4 — ^r-^'    *.: 

blooming  by  the  fonnt-ain, 
Spir  -  it  led,  un-err-ing, 
hon  -  ors  all  for-sak-ing 
tried  the  way   be  -  fore  thee, 

•^-       m       P-      .      -^ 


'Neath  the  am 
To     the  land 
For   the   glo  ■ 
And  the  glo  - 


a  -  ran-thine  bow'rs. 

I  hold  to  -  day. 
ry  of  the  cross, 
ry    lin -gers  near." 


with  the  breath  of  flow'rs, They  are 
spriuk-led  all  the  way,  But  the 
count  -  ing  all  but  dross,  World-ly 
cross,  thou  need'st  not  fear,|  For  I've 

*-: C it • ^^    # •_ 


i 


bless  '  ed  land  of    light,  Wliere  tlie 


Jkm  -  ers  bloom  for  -  ev  ■ 
76 


er, 


\j      J      \         ^      ^      ^ 
And  tlie  sun    is      al-ways  brightf 


No.  .74. 

F.  J.  CroaBY, 


Redemption, 


p.  p.  BlLHOBS. 


ifc*^ 


-^ — P — ^ 


-•--*-■•-  — 

1.  Oh,     won     -    der  -  ful  words  of  the  Gos  -  pel!  Oh,  won 

2.  He      came       from    the  throne  of  Hie   glo  -   ry,  And  left 

3.  Oh,     come        to     this   won-der-fnl   Sav  -  ior,  Come,  wea 

4.  There's  no          oth  -  er     ref-ugebut  Je   -  sus,  No  sliel 


der  -  fill  rues-sage  they  bring, 

the  bright  man-sious  a  -  bove, 

ry    and    sor-row-op-  pressed; 

ter  where  lost  oues  may  tly; 


OEfc 


-rl- 


:t==!= 


^^ 


2it 


-+- 


-0-i- 


Pro  -  claim  -    ing     a   bless -ed    re  -  denip- tion    Thro'    Je 
The    world        to     re- deem  from  its   bond  -  age;      So      great 
Be  -   hold  on    the  cross  how  He     snf-  fered,   Thiit    you 

And    now,  while  He's  ten -der- ly     call  -  ing:      Oh,  "turn 


sus  our  Sav - ior  and 

His  com-  pas-  sioii  and 

in    His  king-domraig 

ye,"  "for  why  will  ye 


King, 
love. 
ht  rest, 
die?' 


■cz 


=t 


* 


-t- 


i: 


dc 


ilJzt 


Chorus. 


^      ^      1^ 
^     N     ^ 


^ 


-n--#H 


-+- 


-+- 


^ 


oh,    be  -  lieve  in   His  mer 


1 h 


-u    U    U 


cy      That    flows        lilie    a  fount -ain    so 
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IC 


free; 


^:  .>  n 


r^^ 


^^■ 


Redemption.— Concluded. 

Bit. 


Izfc^az 


-0-r' 


-^-ih 


■^ 


i^ 


1 


e 


;± 


Be  -    lieve,        and    re-ceivethe  re-demp- tion      He      of 

± t:-d!^g_.^g=grzi:| r===t:z:if± 


fers 


-*-     -*-     -*-    -*-    -»-<_-*- 

to    yon   and   to      me. 


t: 


± 


=t=t 


»->-»- 


r- 


No.  75. 

\V.  \V.  How. 


Alleluia!  All  are  Thine! 


4=^ 


Joseph  Baenbt. 

—4 


i 


=tft 


=3=J 


1.  For     all   Thy  saints,  who  from  their  la-bor  rest,  Who  Thee  by  faith 

2.  Oh,    may  Thy   sol  -  diers,  faith-fiil,  true  and  bold,  Fijjht   as    the  saints 

3.  Oh,   blest  com-mun  -  ioni  fel- low-ship  di  -  vine!  We      fee-bly  strug- 

— • »— 


Zt* 


± 


It 


-•-    -=: 


-+- 


± 


E^£^= 


be  -  fore  the  world  con-fessed, 
who  no-  bly  fought  of     old, 
gle,  they  in      glo  -  ry  shine; 


-^ 


Izfe^E 


-t-; 


± 


F 


^= 


m 


01 


cr 


T^- 


t^*- 


■*— -J^ct*- 


•27- 

Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -   le  -  lu 


Thy  name,  O  Je  -  sus,  be  for  -  ev  -  er  blest, 
And  win  with  them  the  vie -tor's  crown  of  gold. 
Yet      all     are  one      in   Thee,  for    all    are  Thine, 


I 


h    ^    I 


Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al  -  le  -  lu 
Al   -  le  -  lu 


la! 
ia! 
ia! 


ia! 
ia! 
ia! 
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£ 


I 
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No.  76. 

Miss  J.  H.  Johnston. 


S=:f^ 


What  Time  I  Am  Afraid. 

What  tittle  1  atti  afraid^  J  will  trust  iti  Tliee,  Ps.  5(i;  3, 


Scotch.  Arr.  by  P.  P.  Bilhobh; 


E£H 


1.  .Some-times   the   sky      is        o  -    ver-cast,      I       fear      to    lose  my     way;     Uu  -  til      the  storm  be 

2.  \f.    -    cus  -  iug  Cou-science,  like     a  tiame,  With -in       my  spir  -  it    burns;  The  tempt  - er  speaks  of 

3.  From    all      the    un-kno\vn    fu  -  ture  days,    My     tim  -  id  heart  re  -  coils,    But  known  to   God  are 

4.  When  twi- light  shad -ows   soft-   ly    fall,    And  night  comes  on     a-   pace,      In    life    and  death,  O 


^^ 


-* •- 


i: 


It 


It 


i 


$^ 


r-4r 


-#-=- 


o   -    ver-past,     O     keep 
wrath  and  shame,  My  soul 
all      my  ways,   And    all 
Lord     of     all,        I    would 


my 
be- 


safe, 
an  - 
cares 
hold 


F 

1^ 

guisli 

and 

Thy 


pray.      I n 
turns     To 
toil.s.     The 
face.      The 

-J •- 


4: 


-f- 


dark-ness,  dan  -  ger,    and 
Him  whose  blood   a  -  tones 
wis-dom.  pow'r,  and  might 
fi    -    nal  hour,  Ob!      let 


in  doubt,  My 

for    me.  On 

are  Thine,  Kut 

me  meet  In 


:t=t 


m 


m 


1 


heart  is  sore  dis-mayed.  But 
whom  my  heart  is  stayed.  For 
mine  the  prora-ised  aid,  And 
peace,  and   uu  -  dis-mayed.  For 


t 


-•-=- 


-t-^ 


"I  will  trust  in  Thee,  O 

"I  will  trust  in  Thee,  O 

"I  will  trust  in  Thee,  O 

"I  will  trust  in  Thee,  O 
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Lord. What  time 
Lord. What  time 
IjOrd.Wliat  time 
Lord, What  time 


am  a-fraid." 

am  a-fraid." 

am  a-fraid." 

am  a-fraid." 


i 


No.  77. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 


Arr.  by  Kat.l  Wilhelm. 

J      ^    ^     ^     N 


:t=:t 


^- 


-W- 


'        I       0 


1.  Je 

2.  To 

J- 


1/      I        I        I 

sus  shall  reign  where'er  the  suu  Does  liis  sue-  cess-  ive  journeys  run ;  His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to 
Him  shall  endless  pray 'r  be  made,  And  endless  praises  crown  His  head ;  His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall 


^m 


i; 


=t=4: 


-*»- 


-\ 1 


i: 


-•-=- 


-5h 


:=t: 


shore, 
rise 


Till  moons 
With    ev  - 


shall  wax 
'ry  morui 

-S-      f- 


rtCtE 


-B5- 


•      *    I  r-- — il — m ^      *  •  —m 


and  wane  no  more.  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet,  To  pay  their 
ng  sac  -  ri   -  tiee.     Peo-ple  and  realms  of  ev-'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His 


hom-age 
love  with 


^^^ 


zS- 


^:i=± 


I     I 


i 


-75»- 


=S=itg= 


m 


^t 


3t 


.LI      I 


-|2- 


-12- 


:t=F 


at   His  feet;  While  western  em    -    pires  own  their  Lord,    And   sav-age 
sweet-est  song;  And  in-fant   voic    -    es    shall  pro- claim  Their  ear  -  ly 


tribes 
bless  - 


at-tend 
ings  on 


His 
His 


word, 
name. 
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No.78. 


Delay  Not. 


Rev.  John  O.  Foster. 


A.  Beiblt. 


0           \ 

^ 

h- 

N — 1 

r ^_ 

^ 

— ^- 

E^^- 

-~^fe=?: 

—*- 

-s- 

p— 

~i — 

— 1 

=H 

^-^-^=3= 

-V 

-s- 

-J- 

flrir=^:^ 

V:7  M     •  • 

1.  Come 

2.  Come 

3.  Crowus 

to    tlie 
while  He 
with  the 

bless 
ten  - 
jew  - 

ed 

der- 
els 

• 

Re  - 

l.V 

of 

-•- 

deem 
calls 
glo     - 

-     er,        Turn    not  your 
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Hear  Him  still  pa  -  tient  -  ly  call  -  ing;  Come,  and  no  long  -  er  de  -  lay. 
Now  the  blest  fount -ain  for  cleans  -  ing  Flows  like  a  tide  at  your  feet. 
Robes    in     the  bright-ness      of      heav     -     en  All      are      in    wait  -  ing    for  thee. 
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Come,    and      no     long  -  er, 
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Delay  Not.— Concluded. 
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long-er    de-lay;    Je   -sua    is     ten-der-ly    call  -  ing;  Come  with  your  bur-den    to  -day. 
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Jesus  Christ  Is  Passing  By. 


J.  Denham  Smith. 


Mrs.  Job  F,  Knapp. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  Christ     is 

2.  Lo!  He  stands  and 


pass-ing    by,  Sin-ner  lift      to        Him  thine  eye;        As    the    pre-cions 

calls   to    thee,    "What  wilt  thou  then     have  of     me?"   Rise,  and  tell     Him 
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ful 
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3  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see; 
reveal  Thy  love  to  me; 
t  penetrate  my  soul, 
All  my  heart  and  life  control. 


deed. 
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4  Oh,  how  sweet  the  touch  of  pow'r 
Comes, — and  is  salvation's  hour; 
11     Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release. 


'Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace!" 
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Undying  Love. 


Geo.  Cooper. 
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ing  love! — oh,  sweet  the  thought  My  Sav  -  ior  keeps   for      me!       And  since    His  ref  -  uge 
ing  love! — 0   theme   of    joy    That  heav'nly     an  -  gels     sing!    How  sweet,  while  earth-ly 
ing  love! — a -wake  my  soul,  And  tell     its  wou-drous    powerl  Tho' sor  -  row's  bil  -  lows 
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us    roil, 

By    faith    my  home      I 

The    com  -  fort     it      doth 

'Tis    ours    each  day    and 
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see!         Oh,    poor  and  weak  with -out 
bring!      O      balm  that  on      the    heart 
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MISSION  OF  S.  T.  GORDON. 


rove,  I  rest, — no  more  by  sin  dis-mayed.  In  God's  nn-dy  -  ing 
dove!  O  ble,ss  -  ing  till  life's  jour-ney  ends, — Our  Lord's  uu-dy-ing 
rove,      And  sing,    for  -  ev  -   er  blest   and  sweet.  My  Lord's  un-dy-ing 
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Heber. 


From'  Greenland's  ley  Mountains. 


(Missionary  Hvmn.    Ts,  6s.) 
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i 


-5<- 


^r- 


?3 •" 


I 

1.  From 
•3.  Shall 
3.   Waft, 


Greenland's  1  -  cy 
we,  whose  souls  are 
wart,    ye    winds,  His 


mount-ains,  From  In-dia's  cor  -  al 
lisjht  -  ed  With  wis-doiu  from  on 
sto    -    rv,     And  yon,   ye    wa-ters. 


strand;  Where  Af- ric's  sun 
hii;h.  Shall  we,  to  men 
roll,         Till,  like     a       sea 
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From      many    an  ,     an  -  cient    riv  -    er,    From 

Sal     -     va  -  tion!    oh,     sal   -   va  -    tion!    The 

Till         o'er     our     ran-somed     na  -    ture.    The 
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ains.   Roll  down  their  fjo'd  -  en      sand: 
ed,    The   lamp     of      life      de   -    ny? 
ry.      It  spreads  from  pole     to      pole; 
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many    a      palm  -  y     plain,  They  call     us        to 
.ioy   -    fnl    sound  pro -claim.  Till  earth's  re  -  mot - 
Lamb  for      sin  -  ners  slain.     Re-deem -er,    King, 
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de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's 
est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Mes  -  si  -  ah's 
Cre  -  a    -     tor.      In  bliss      re  -  turns    to 
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No.  82. 

IsiAc  Watts.    Arr. 
Duet.  Slow. 


Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cioss? 


p.  p.  BaHOBH.    Arr. 
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1.  Am      I  a      sol-dier  of   the    cross—. 

2.  Must    I  be     car-ried   to   the     skies. 

3.  Are   there      no    foes    for   me    to      face? 

4.  Since   I  must  fight   if     I  would  reign, 
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A      foil  - 
On    flow 
Must      I 
lu  -  crease 


'  wer  of  the 
'ry  beds  of 
not  stem  the 
my   cour  -  age, 
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Lamb,  (of  the  Lamb,) 
ease;  (beds  of  ease,) 
flood?  (stem  the  flood?) 
Lord;  (cour-age,  Lord;) 
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I      fear      to      own  His      cause, Or      blush  to    speak     His 

ers  fought   to      win  the       prize, And      sailed  thro'  blood  -     y 

vile  world     a     friend  to        grace, To        help  me       on        to 

the    toil,    en  -  dure  the       pain, Sup  -  port    -  ed        by      Thy 
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seas? 
God? 
word. 
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I     will    meet  yon     in      the 
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Am  I  a  SoTdier  of  the  Cross?— Concluded. 
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washed    in      the  blood      of       the    Lamb;  (of     the  Lamb;)  washed  in     the  blood       of     the  Lamb. 
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Jesus,  Tender  Savior. 


No.  83. 

Anon. 


H.  N.  Whitnet. 
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2.  Now 

3.  Take 
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sus,  teu-der  Sav  -  ior,  Hast  Thou  died  for  me?  Makemever-y  thank -ful  In  my  heart  to  Thee; 
I  know  Thou  lov-est,  And  dost  plead  for  me;  Make  me  ver-y  thank -ful  In  my  pray'rs  toThee; 
iny  hand  and  lead  me,     I     am   ver  -  y  weak:  Words  of  love  and  kinduess,Teach  me  how  to  speak; 
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When  the  sad,  sad  sto  -  ry 
Soon  I  hope  in  glo  -  ry 
Thou  art  good  and  gen  -  tie. 
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Of  Thy  grief  I  read.  Make  me  ver  -  y  sor  -  ry  For  my  sins  in 
At  Thy  side  to  stand;  Make  me  fit  to  meet  Thee  In  that  hap-py 
So    my  heart  would  be:  Keep  me,  blessed  Sav  -  ior,    Ev  -  er  close  to 
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Thee. 
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No.  84. 

Theodclph.  . 


Glory,  Praise,  and  Honor. 


Anon. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry,    and  praise,  and  hon   -  or      To  Thee,  Ee-deera  -  er,    King!   To    whom    the    lips      of 

2.  Thoa  art    the   King     of       Is  -   rael,  Thoa,  Da- vid's    roy    -  al      Sou,  Who,     in       the  Lord's  name 

3.  Thou  went-est      to      Thy    pas  -  sion     A  -  mid  their  shouts  of   praise;  Thou  rti]i;n  -  est   now      in 
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■  dren    Made  sweet   ho  -  san  -  nas  ring. 

-  est,     The    King  and  bless  -  ed  One. 

ry,    While     we      our    an  -  thems  raise. 
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Thee, 


Re  -deem  -  er,    King!     To  whom  the  lips    of     chil  -  dren  Made  sweet  ho  -  san 
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My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt. 


Henjamin  SchMolkE. 
Tr.  by  Miss  J.  Borthwick. 


CTune:  Jewett.) 


Carl  Maria  von  WebeS. 
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Je  -  sus, 


as  Thou  wilt 
as  Thou  wilt 
as        Thou  wilt 
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Oh,      may  Thy  will  he  mine; 

:  Though  seen  thro'  many  a     tear, 

:       All      shall  be    well  for    me: 
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hand  of  love  I  would  my  all  re  - 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-ap  - 
fu  -  ture  scene   I        glad-ly   trust  with 
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Thro'    sor  -  row    or  thro'  joy,     Con  ■ 

Since  Thou  on    earth  hast  wept,  And 

Straight  to     my  home  a  -  hove,       I 
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to    say,    "My    Lord,    Thy  will        be 

with  Thee,  "My    Lord,    Thy  will        be 

or  death,  "My    Lord,    Thy  will        be 
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No.  86. 

S.  T.  FRANCia. 


Waiting  for  the  IVIorningf. 


G.  M.  Hkbmdoh. 
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1.  I     am 

2.  I      am 

3.  I      am 


wait-iug    for   the  morn-ing   Of   the  bright  and  bless-ed  day,    "When  the  dark-some  night  of 
)  brightness  (See,  it      sUiu-eth  from    a  -  far!)      Of     the   clear  and  joy-ona 
com-iug     Of   the    Lord  who  died  for  me;      Oh,  His  words  have  thrilled  my 
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Shall  have  van 
Of      the  bright 
"I      will  come 


ished    far       a  -   way;    When  for  -   ev  -  er   with  the  Sav-ior,    Far    be  - 
and  morn-ing     star;     Thro'  the    dark,  gray  mist  of  morn-ing   Uo      I 
a  -   gain     for     thee."     I       can      al -  most  hear  His  foot-lall   On    the 
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yond  this  vale  of  tears,  I  shall  swell  the  song  of  wor-sliip  Thro'  the  ev  -  er  -  last- 
see  its  glo  -  rious  light,  Then  a  -  way  with  ev  - 'ry  shad-ow  Of  this  sad  and  wea 
thiesh-old      of      the   door,  And  ray  heart,  my  heart  is  longing    To    be     His    for     ev  - 
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ing  years, 
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I     am   wait        -        ing            for    the  morn        -       ing,        When  my  tears  are    wiped    a  - 
I     am  wait-ing                          for    the  morn-ing, 
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I     am    wait        -        ing  for    the  dawn        -       ing  Of    the  bright 

I     am  wait-ing  for   the  dawning 


and     glo  -  rious  day. 
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No.  87. 

Rev.  E.  C.  Brewer. 


Little  Drops  of  Water. 

Psalm  72;  6. 


^=!^ 


^^■hk\ 


-J— all 


^^ 


3=1f 


•-*- 


1.  Lit  -  tie  drops  of  wa  -  ter,  Lit-tle  grains  of  sand,  Make  the  mighty   o-cean  And  the  heauteons  land. 

2.  And  the  lit  -  tie  moments,  Hnnihle  tho'  they  be,     Make  the  miglity   a  -  ges    Of    e  •  ter-ni  -  ty. 

3.  So    our  lit-tle   er  -  rors  Lead  the  soul   a  -  way    From  the  paths  o?  vir-tue,    In -to   sin  to    stray. 

4.  Lit- tie  deeds  of  kindness.  Lit -tie  words  of  love,   Make  our  earth  an  E-den,  Like  the  heav'n  above. 
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A  Happy  Band  are  We. 
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1.  We're    a    hap  -  py   Chris 

2.  'Tis        a  bright  and  cheer 

3.  What    a    glo  -  rious  moru 

4.  Come,  and  join     us,    one 

-  tian  baud, 

-  ful     way, 
'twill    be 

and     all, 
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Vlarch-  ing    to      the  heav'n  -  ly 
When   the  Sav  -  ior      we       o  - 
When   our  loved  ones    we    shall 
Heed    the  Sav  -  ior's    lov  -  ing 

land!    'Tis     the   Sav  -  ior 
bey;      By     His   lov  -  ing 
seel   When  with  Je  -  sns 
call;    Turn   from  sin      and 
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leads  us  there  To 
hand  we're  led,  By 
we  shall  reigu,  Nev 
seek      the  Lord,  He 


the    Fa  -  ther's  home  so  fair! 

His  pre-cious   man-na  fed! 

-  er-more    to      part    a  -  gain! 

will  save  you!  Trust  His  word. 


Come,  and  join our  Chris-tian 


Come,  and  join    our  Chris-tian 
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stand,  ground  we  stand! 
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A  Happy  Band  are  We.— Concluded. 
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rau       -    -      somed,  we  are  free, Sing  His  praise e-ter- 

We  are  ransomed,  we  are  free,  we    are  free,  Sing  His  praise  e-ter  - 
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To  Thee  1  Come. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,     I    come —  I    come    for  light,    Re-store     to      me       my  blind 

2.  Je  -  sus,     I    come —  I     can  -  not  stay  From  Thee  au  -  oth   -  er      pre- 

3.  Je  -  sus,     I    come — "just  as       I     am,"   To  Thee,  the     ho    -    ly,    spot- 


-  ed  sight.  And  from  my 
clous  day;  I  would  Thy 
less  Lamb;  Thou  wilt     re- 
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■  pel    the  night!     Je  -  sus,    to    Thee    I      come! 

once    o  -  bey —    Jo- sus,    to    Thee    I      come! 

as      I      am —     Je  -  sus,    to    Thee    I      come! 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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to  Thee  I  come! 
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Christmas  Carol 


William  Fawcett,  D.  D. 


W.  S.  NiCKLE. 
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Chil-dren,  heark-en,  hear  those  voic-es,  How  the  waves  of  song    a  -  rise;  'Tis    the    an  -  gel  hosts  re- 
Loud  their  gold  -  en  harps  re-sound-ed,  Tell- ing    of   our  sins  for- giv'n;  Tell -ing  how  God's  love  has 
'Tis      of     Je  -  sus  they  are   siug-ing,  Of  th'An-oint-ed,  Bless-ed   One;  They   to  Him  their  of-f 'rings 
Chil-dren,  while  the  an -gels  praise  Him,  Let  ns,  too,  our  off'rings  bring,  Cast  our  life  and    all    be- 
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jah  let 
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rah^s^^Som'  [Then  we'll  sing  of   peace  and  glo  -  ry,   Glad-ly 
us     sing. 
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sing- ing    all     the  way;  Sing  the  joy  -  ful  Christ-mas  sto  -  ry,  For 'tis  Christ-mas  time  to-day. 
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No.  91. 


Sing  Unto  the  Lord. 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhokn. 


P.  P.   BiLHOEN. 
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1.  Come,  let    us    sing   un  -  to    the  Lord,  He   washed  us  in   His  pre-cious  blood,  And  made  ns  kings  and 

2.  His  wou-di'ous  love,  come,  let  us    sing.    As       joy  -  ous  as   the  birds  in  Spring;  And  let  each  strain  with 

3.  Come,  let    us   join    the  ransomed  throng,  And  sing  with  joy  the  glad,  new  song;  The  sweet-est  notes  to 
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priests  to  God;  All  praise  to  Christ,  our  Lord, 
glad  -  ness  ring,  Oh,  sing  un  -  to  the  Lord. 
Him     be  -  long.    Oh,  sing     un  -    to      the   Lord. 
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He  fills  our  souls  with  per  - 
His  prom  -  is  -  es  are  tried 
Our  prayers  of    faith    and  songs 
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sor-row  turns  to  joy: 
ev  -  'ry  trust-ing  heart 
iu-cense  sweet,  shall  rise 
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Oh,  let    His  praises     day      by     day    Our 

His    ho-  ly  words  of    match-less    pow'r    E 

To  Him  who,  with  a      robe    and  crown.  A 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 


J.  M.  U. 

^     IV N   jv 
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Rev.  J.  M.  1)RIVER. 
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1.  Won  der-ful  sto  -  ry     of    love:        Tell     it      to     me      a  -  gain;      Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of     love: 

2.  Won-der-ful  sto- ry     of    love:        Tho' you  are    far      a  -  way;       Won-der-fiil  sto  -  ry    of     love: 

3.  Wou-der-ful  sto  -  ry     of    love:         Je  -  sus  pro-vides    a      rest;        Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of     love: 
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Wake  the  im-mor-tal   strain!  An -gels  with  rap-ture  an-nounce  it,  Shepherds  with  wonder  re-ceiveit; 
Still   He  dotb  call  to-day;     Call-ing  from  Cal  -  va-ry's  niount-aiu.Down  from  the  crys-tal  bright  fountain, 
For    all   the  pure  and  blest;  Rest  in  those  man-slons  a  -  bove  ns.  With  those  who've  gone  on  be-fore  us. 
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Sin-ner,  oh!  won't  you  be-lieve  it?  Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of    love.     Won 

E'en  from  the  dawn   of  ere  -  a  -  tion,  Won  -  der  •  ful  sto  -  ry    of    love. 

Sing-ing    the  rap  -  tur-ous  cho  -  rus,  Won  -  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry    of    love.     Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of  love! 
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Wonderful  Story  of  Love.— Concluded. 
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won     -      der        -       ful! 
wonder- ful  sto-ry  of    love! 


Won      -      der        -       ful! 
Wonder-fiil  sto-ry   of    love! 


Won-der-ful   sto  -  ry     of      love! 
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We  are  but  Little  Children. 


Christophek  E.  Willing. 
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1.  We        are       but    lit  -  tie       cbil  - 

2.  Now      we      may  stay    the        an    - 

3.  With  smiles      of  peace,  and     looks 
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dren     weak,    Nor     bom        in      an    -    y      high     es  -  tate; 

word, 
make, 


gry 
of 


blow.    Now      we       may  check  the       baa  -  ty 
love,  Light     in        our  dwell-ings       we    may 
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so   high   and     good    and     great? 

a     bat  -  tie        for      our      Lord. 

all   still      for       Je  -  sus'     sake. 
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What     can       we    do      for        Je    -     sus'     sake,    Who  is 

Give      gen  -  tie    an  -  swers  back          a  -  gain,    And  fight 

Bid       kind,   good  hu  -  mor  bright  -  en     there.   And  do 
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J    K.  Wolfe. 


We  Walk  by  Faith. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 
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1.  By    child- 

2.  How  sim  - 

3.  Thro'  Je- 

4.  We    walk 


like  faith  in   Christ,  the  Lord,  We  have  from  sin,  sal   -    va  - 

pie     is    the     way    of    life,   "Pis     on  -  ly      to  be  -  lieve 

sus'  death  the  debt  was  paid,  Not    feel  -  iug,  nor  e    -    mo  - 

by  faith  and    not    by  sight.  How  grand  is  this  re  -   veal  - 


tion;  By  ful  -  ly  trust-ing 
Him; 'Twill  end  your  sor-row 
tion;  On  Him  our  sin  and 
ing!   'Tis  God's  own  way,  and 
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word, 
strife, 
laid; 
right, 
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We  pass    from  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion. 

If  you  will  but  re-ceiveHim. 
Oh,  give  Him  your  de  -  vo  -  tion. 
'Tis  wrong  to     trust     in     feel  -  ing. 
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We    walk 

We    walk   by 


by   faith, 


and 
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not  by  sight;  We  walk  by   faith,  We    fol-Iow  Christ,  the  Light. 

God's  own  way,  and  most  be  right;  We  walk  by  faith  and   not  by  sight; 
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Holy  Father,  Great  Creator. 


Rev.  A.  V.  Griswold. 


Henry  Smart. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Fa  -  ther,  great   Cre  -  a  -  tor,  Source   of      nier  -  cy,  love    and    peace,  Look   up  -   on 

2.  Ho  -  ly    Sav-ior,    Lord     of    glo  -  ry,  Whom  an  -   gel  -   ic    hosts  pro- claim,  While  we    hear 

3.  Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,    Sane  -  ti  -  ft  -  er,   Come  with   unc  -  tion  from     a  -  bove,  Raise  our  hearts 
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Me  -  di  -  a  -  tor, 
won  -  drous  sto  -  ry, 
rap  -   tures  high  -  er, 
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Clothe  US     with    His    right-eous  -  ness;  Heav'n 
J[eet  and     wor-ship      in      Thy  Name:  Dear 
Fill   them  with    the     Sav  -  ior's     love!  Source 


•  ly     Fa  -  ther,  heav'n 
Re-deem  -  er,       dear 
of   com  -  fort,   Source 
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Fa  -  ther.  Thro'  the 
deem-er.  In  onr 
com  -  fort,    Cheer    us 
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Sav  -  ior  hear  and  bless, 
hearts  Thy  peace  pro -claim, 
with        Thy  bound-less    love. 
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God  the  Lord,  tbroiigb  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 

In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 

Form  our  bearts  and  make  them  Thine. 
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Rfv.  lijituC.  OOTMAN, 


The  Priceless  Diadem. 


John  U.  Mahsu. 
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There.irecrownsoffadeless  beau-ty      In    the  land  beyoud  the  sky;  There  are  cor- o  -  na  -  tion  splendors, 
We    nre  ea  -  ger  for  life's  treasures,  Which  growdiiu.theu  fade  away:  Which,  by  sparkling  for  a      luo-nient, 
Could  we  es  -  ti- mate  the    val  -  ue     of      the  vie- to-ries   we  win;  Could  we  know  the  joy  and  glad- ness 
We  shall  see,and  be    like    Je-  sus,Thisthe"Full  Reward"  shall  be;  We  shall  live  with  Him  for-ev  -er, 
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We  shall  see  llii'm  by  and  by;  Crowns  of  Life,  and  Crowns  of  Glo  -  ry  Shall  the  vic-tor's  brow    a-dorn, 
All    our  auxiiius  tho'ts  re- pay;  Bet- ter    far,    the  crowns  of  heav-en.  Priceless  treas- ure  of     the  soul, 
Of  the  heart  made  pure  from  sin ;  We  would  give  our  days  to  Je  -  sus,  Who  each  hu-raan    ac  -  tion  weighs, 
TIno' the  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;   By   the   won  -  ders  of     Redemption,    In    His  iiu-age  glo   -   ri-)ied, 
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Wro't  in  forms  of  wondrous  beauty,Pnrchased  by  the  Crown  of  Thorn. 
Grow-ing  brighter  ev-"ry    mo-ment,While  the  countless  a-ges  roll. 
And  with  crowns  of  untold  val-ue,  Ev  -  'ry  sac  -  ri-fice    re-pays. 
We   will  cast  our  crowns  before  Him,  And  with  Him  be  sat-is-fied. 
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{_  But  we'll  give  our  crowns  to  Je-sns, 
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Yield  to  Him  each   cost-ly   gem;  He   will  treasure  them   for-ev 
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Sing  to  the  Lord. 
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J.   S.  K.  MONSELL 

Moderato. 


S.  S.  Wesley.     Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Sing     to 

2.  For      life 

3.  For     joys 


the  Lord        a        joy  -   ful     soug,  Lift      up 
and  love,      for      rest      and     food,  For     dai    ■ 
un  -  told     that    from       a   -   bove,  Cheer  those 
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ly      help     and    night  -  ly     care, 

who     love      His    sweet     em  -  ploy, 
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songs      of      love       and  praise, 
name     for        it  is      fair! 

name     for        it  is     joy! 
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No.  98.  Would  You  Build  a  Temple  Grand? 

Minnie  H.  Stephens,  M.  D.  p.  r.  Bilhokn. 

Duet.  Ohokus.  Duet. 
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Would  you  build      a 

2.  Would  you    con  -  quer 

3.  Would  you    lead       a 

4.  Would  you  dwell     in 


tem  -  pie    grand,    For  the 

in      the     right,     For  the 

life  that's  pure.     For  the 

man-sions     lair,    With  the 


Lord  Christ  Je 

Lord  Christ  Je 

Lord  Christ  Je 

Lord  Christ  Je 
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8US?  You    must 

sus?  You    must 

sus?  Would  you 

sus?  You    must 


work  with 
work  with 
to      the 
earth  -  ly 
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sus, 
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sus. 


heart  and  hand, 
all  your  might, 
end  en  -  dure? 
cross  -  es       bear 


For  the  Lord  Christ  Je 

For  the  Lord  Christ  Je 

Trust  the  Lord  Christ  Je 

For  the  Lord  Christ  Je 


It 


It 
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He     must    be 
The     com-mand 

He       re-deemed 
Earth  -  ly    trieud-i 
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the  cor  -  ner 

■  er  in      the 

you  with    His 

ship  you    will 


•  stone, 

fray 

blood, 

prove 
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The  foun-da  -  tion  of  His  home.  He's  the  door,  and  bids  us  come.  He's  the  Lord  Christ  Je  -  sus. 
Who  will  lead  us  all  the  way,  Give  ns  strength  for  all  our  day,  Is  the  Lord  Christ  Je  -  sus. 
He  will  wash  you  in  that  flooid,  Bring  you  safe-ly  home  to  God,  He's  the  Lord  Christ  Je  -  sus. 
Bear  no    ev  -  er  -  last-iug  love.  There's  a  home  for    you    a  -  hove  With  the  Lord  Christ  Je  -  sus. 
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Leave  Me  Not,  O  Gentle  Savior. 


L.  ASHBAUGH. 
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Harry  J.  Kubzenknabk. 
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1.  Leave  me  not,  for    I     am  loue  -  ly, 

2.  Leave  me  uot,  for  darkness  gath-ers 

3.  Leave  me  not,  for  sin     is   near  me; 

-      -  -^    -#-      ^ 


And  the  way  I  can-not  see;  Lest  I  wan  -  der  in  -  to 
Round  a-bout  tlie  path  I  tread;  Leave  me  not,  but  let  my 
With  tempt-a-tion  life   is  fraught;  Then  thro'  all   life's  toil-some 
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Refrain. 
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ior,  Keep  me  near   to 


dan  -  ger,  Keep  me,  Sav  -  ior,  near 
foot  -  steps  Ev  -  er  by  Thy  hand 
jour  -  ney,   Oh,    my  Sav  -  ior,  leave 


Sav 


to   Thee.    Sav    -     ior, 
he    led. 
me   not.    Leave  me  not,  O    gen-tle  Sav  -  ior, 
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Thee; Lest 

Keep  nie  near  to  Thee, 

1     1     J{  1      . 


■  der    in   -   to    dan  -  ger,  Keep  me,  Sav  -  ior,  near     to  Thee. 
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Scatter  Bright  Smiles. 


G.  W.  Ltok. 


m 


a-ionnd  yon:  They  cheer   like     the    beau  -  ti  -  ful  rain         That 

a-round  you.  More   pre  -  cious  than  treas-nres  of  gold;       They 

a-rouud  you;      Ke-mem-ber     the   weak   and   op  -  pressed;    Oh, 

a-round  you;  We     nev  -  er    know  where  thej' may  fall;        Then 


i 


with  -  er  -   ing  flow  -   ers,  And  makes  them  bloom  sweet  -  ly        a    -  gain, 

bur -dens     of  oth   -    ers,  They  cheer    up      the  young    and     the  old. 

poor    and     the  need   -   y,  And    com  -  fort     the      sad       and     dis  -  tressed, 

read  -  y       and  will   -   ing       To     scat  -  ter  bright  smiles     o   -   ver  all. 


falls 

on 

the 

light  - 

en 

the 

smile 

on 

the 

ev     - 

er 

be 
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Chokus. 
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ZTZ 


Then  scat- ter  bright  smiles,  they  will  nev- er     be    lost,    Ee-mem  -  ber  your    mis  -  sion     be  -  low; 
■^ a a m • ^^ — ^« • • • • — -«-! a m • • • — ^*^^ 
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Scatter  Bright  Smiles.— Concluded. 
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Scat  -  ter  bright  smiles,    scat  -  ter  bright  smiles  Wher  -  ev    -    er,  wher  -  ev   -  er      you     go. 
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No.  101. 


Savior,  On  this  Little  Band. 


H.  O.  Knowlton. 
.^      Reienntly. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,   on    this  lit  -  tie   band,  Xow   io  bless-ing    lay  Thy  hand:  We  have  eome  to  learn  of 

2.  From  the  boan-ty     of  Thy  store,  Give  ns.  Lord,  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more:  Dai  -  ly   may  our  souls  be 

3.  With  the  wa  -  ter    of  Tby  love  Flow-ing  from Thv  throne  a- bove,  Now  our  earth-en  pitch-ers 


Thee, 
fed 
fill: 

-(2-' 
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Touch  our 
On  the ' 
Free    to' 
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who 


that 
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we 
heav 
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may  see    Shin-ing  thro'  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Word,  Light  and  life  from  Thee,  O 

"nly  bread;'' May  onr  souls  be  strong,  O  Lord.  With  the  man-na     of   Thv 

er  will,"  From  this  fount-aiu  of  Thy  word  We  would  drink  and  live,  O 


Lord, 
word. 
Lord. 
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Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White. 


p.  p.  BlLBORM. 
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1.  Blessed    Je  -  sus.  Thou  art    niiue,  AH"   I     have    is  whol-ly  Thine;  Thou  dost  dwell  with-in     my 

2.  I      am   safe   with-in    the    fold,     All      my  cares    on  Thee  are  rolled:    I      en  -  joy      the  sweet-est 

3.  Precious  Je  -  sus,  day    by   day,     Keep   me    in      the     ho  -  ly     way;  Keep  my  mind    in     per -feet 


®E 


^- 


:t=t 


TJ 
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Choeus. 

-. — fv — 


heart, 

rest, 

peace, 


Make    me    clean       in      ev  -  'ry      part.         Bless -ed        Je 
For     I'm    lean  -    in;;      on     Thy   breast. 
Ev   -   'ry      day      my    faith      in  -  crease.  Bless  -  ed 


sus  keep    me 


-7^ 


Je  -  sus 


J 


white,  keep  me  white.  Keep  me  walk-ing,  keep   me  walk  -ing 
keep  me  white,  keep  me  walk  -  ing 


1^ 
the 


light,.. 
in 


All     I 


the  light. 
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Blessed  Jesus,  Keep  Me  White.— Concluded. 

.  .N ^ "^ ^ ^ 1 A. . 
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have , 

All    I 


. ...      iswhol-ly     Thine, Bless-ed     Je 

have  is  whol-ly  Thine,  Bless-ed    Je-sus, 


•  -•-    St-- 
sus,  Thou  art  mine. 
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F-  J.  Crosby. 


Since  Jesus  is  My  Friend. 
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J.  E.  SWEETSER. 
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1.  Since  Je  -  sus 

2.  Of    Him  for 


^*t^a 


I    I    I 


is      my    friend,    And       I        to    Him      be  -  lon}».   From      all      my     foes      He 
joy      I        sing;      He    dwells  with-in       my  heart;     And   from    tbe      love      of 
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■will      de  -  fend 
Christ,  my  King, 


That 
No 


seek 
pow'r 


to      do        me  wrong, 
my    soul      can  part. 


^-^-- 
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Sig^^slH 


3  'Tis  Jesus  guides  my  way, 

'Tis  He  inspires  my  song; 
I  walk  with  Him  from  day  to  day, 
Nor  seems  my  jonrney  long. 

4  In  Him  divinely  blest. 

My  sky  serene  and  clear, 

I  feel  the  calm  of  perfect  rest, 

And  hope  without  a  fear, 
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Neva  P.  Prentice. 


The  Story  will  Never  Grow  Old. 


C.  E,  Leslie. 
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1.  The  half   has    nev-er    been   told,        Of       Je  -  sus    and  His  love;    The   sto  -  ry   will   nev-er    grow 

2.  Down  from  His  mansions    a  -  bove,      The    spot-less  Lamb  of  light,    So     ho  -  ly,    on     pin-ions    of 

3.  The  lov  -  ing    Sav-ior     hath  borne    The    ills    ere-  a  -  tiou  shares,  That  all    of  God's  children  might 
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J).C. — The  half  has    nev-er    been  told,       Of      Je  -  sus  and  His  love;    The  sto  -  ry   will  iiev-er  grow 


:^^^*= 
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old,  Of  Je  -  sus  and  His  love;  He  came,  a 
love,  In  robes  so  pure  and  white —  He  gave  to 
find       The    path       to     Him       in      prayer;   He  gave       to 


child,  to  live  with  ns,  To 
us  the  fount  of  life,  A 
us         re  -  deem  -  ing    love,      His 
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old, 
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Of 


Je 
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sus 


and 


His    love. 
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bear  our  earth-ly  pain,  To  teach  the  way-ward  how  to  live 
gra  -  cious  gift  to  give;  He  taught  the  end -ing  of  all  .strife, 
songs   of      faitli  eu-dure,    And  we     shall  sing  those  songs  a  -  bove 


And  know  that  death  is    gain. 
Said,  "Look  to     me    and   live." 
On     Zi  -  on's   hap  -  py    shore. 
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Bring  Them  In. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Hark! 'tis 

2.  Who'll  go 

3.  Out      in 


«t 


the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear,  Callinc  the  lambs  who've 
and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'riug  ones  to  tind?'Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones 
the  des  -  ert,  hear  their  cry,     Out    on   the  mountain  wild  and  high,  Hark!  'tis  the  Mas-ter 
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Chorus. 
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a  -  way. 
the  cold' 
they  be, 


gone  a  -  stray,  Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold 
to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  shel  -  tered  from 
speaks  to    thee:    "Go,    lind  my  sheep,  wher- e'er 
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Bring  them  in,       bring  them     in. 
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Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin;  Bring  them  in,    bring  them  in.  Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  Jesus. 
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No.  106. 

Miss  Ada  Blenkuorn. 


Come,  Children,  Smile. 


E.  M.  Herndon. 
-N i i^ 
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1.  Come,  children,  smile  whene'er  you  can;  'Twill  fill  the  world  with  glad  ■  ness;  'Twill  chase  a  -  way  the 

2.  Come,  children,  smile  whene'eryou  can;  Some  lone- ly  heart,  re  -    pin   -   ing.  Will    see,   be- hind  the 

3.  Come,  children,  smile  whene'er  you  can;  This  old  world  needs  it     sad    -    ly;     The    hap- py,  sun -ny, 


4.  Come,  children,  smile  whene'er  you  can;  To    you  this  work  is 
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■  'Twill  be     to 
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dark -est  gloom,  And    ban  -  ish      all 

the      sad  -  ness. 

Come,    chil-dren,  smile, 

yes, 

dark -est    cloud,  Its   bright  and     sil 

-  ver      liu  -  ing. 

smil  -  ing     face,     It        al  -  ways  wel- 

comes   glad  -  ly. 

bea  -  con    light     To    guide   the    way 

to     heav  -  en. 

Come,  come,             chil  -  dren 

come, 

Yes, 
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smile  whene'er  you  can,  'Twill  chase  a  -  way  the  dark  -  est  gloom.  And  ban-ish    all    the  sad  -  ness. 
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No.  107. 

Kev.  D.  March. 


Who  Will  Go? 


p.   p.   BiLHOBN. 
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1.  Hark !  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus   ery-ing,  "Who  will  go  and  work    to- day?  Fields  are  white  and  harvest  waiting, 

2.  If      you  can- not  cross  the   o  -  ceau,  Aud  the  hea-then  lands  ex- plore,  You  can  find  the  heathen  nearer, 

3.  If      you  can- not  speak  like  an-gels.    If    you  can-not  preach  like  Paul,  You  can  tell  the  love  of  Je-sus, 

4.  Let  none  hear  you  i  -  dly  say- ing,  There  is  noth-ing     I     can  do,"  While  the  souls  of  men  are  dy-ing, 
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Who  will 
You  can 
You  can 
And    the 


I, 
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bear       the  sheaves  a - 

help      them  at     your 

say       He  died     for 

Mas  -  ter    cjjlls    for 


f5. 


way?"  Loud  and  strong  the  Mas  -  ter 

door.     If     you   can  -  not  give  your 

all.      If     you   can  -  not  rouse  the 

you.  Take  the  task    He   gives  you, 


It 


it'- 

call-eth,  Rich   re- ward  He 
thou-sauds,  You  can  give  the 
wick-ed  With  the  judgment's 
glad  -  ly.     Let  His  work  your 
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of  -  fers  thee:  Who 
widow's  mile,  And 
dread  a-  larms,  You 
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will  an  -  swer,  glad  -  ly 
the  least  you  do  for 
can  lead     the    lit  -   tie 


pleasure  be;      An  -  swer  quick- ly  when   He 


say - 
Je  - 
chil 
call- 


ing, 
sus, 
dren 
eth. 


S 


"Here  am       I;        send  me,    send     me?" 

Will      be  pre  -  cious  in      His    sight. 

To      the  Sav  -  ior's  wait  -  ing  arms. 

"Here  am       I;        send  me,    send     me!" 
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The  Song  of  Jubilee. 

(Or  Air:  Maik-uinq  through  Georgia.) 
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Prank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Sing  tbe Christian's  maicliing song,  and  sing  it    with   a     will;     Let    the  niu-sic  float    a  -  long  o'er 

2.  How  the  sol-diers  shout-ed  when  they  heard  the  dear  old  song!   How  their  fac  -  es  brightened  as    the 

3.  Yes,  and  there  were  ley- al  men, whose  hearts  with  joy  did  swell,     As  they  bore  the  flag    a  -  long  of 

4.  Let     US    sing  the  dear  old  song,  and   sing   it    o'er  and   o'er.     Sing     it  with  the  spir  -  it     of     the 
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val  -  ley,  plain  and    hill;  Sing       as      did  the  saints    of    old —  in  heav  -  en    sing 

mil  -   sic  roU'd     a   -   long!  How     that    song     of     Je  -  sus  helped  to  make  the    fee 

Him  they  loved     so      well:  Blood-stained  flag     of    One    who  died   that  they  with  Him 

dear  saints  gone    be  -  fore;  Sing       it      thro'  our  march-iugs  here.  Then  sing     it     ev    - 
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ing    still, 
ble  strong, 
might  dwell, 
er  -  more, 
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While  they  were  marching  to  glo  -  ry.     Oh,  sing,  oh,  sing  the  song  of  ju  -  bi-lee,    Oh,  sing,  oh,  slug  of 
4th  v.While  we    are  marching  to  glo  -  ry. 
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The  Song  of  Jubilee.— Concluded. 


Him  who  set  you  free,  Sing  of  Him  each  step  you  take  while  marching  to  the  sea,  While  you  are  marching  to  glorj'. 
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1.  'Tis  sweet    to  kueel    in   hum 

2.  Oh,  sweet  and  bless  -  ed   time 

3.  'Tis  sweet    to  know  His  won-drous  love, 

4.  And  when  with  thank-fiil  iiearts  we  pray, 


■  ble  pray'r     Be- fore    the  throne  of       love!       And  ask     His  faith   my 

of  pray'r,  When  Christians'  hearts  do   blend!  From  heart  and  tongne  in 

To    feel     His  pres-ence    near!        To  know  that   Je   -  sua 

And  seek    for  bless  -  ings   still!        He  comes  our  ach  -  ing 
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to     bless.    And  guide     my  thoughts  a  -  bove,  And  guide 

ni  -  son,    Their  pray'rs   to    lieav'n      as  -  cend,  Their  pray'rs 

a  -  bove.    And     we       niav  serve     Him    here,  And     we 
to    cheer.    His   prom  -   ise      to        ful  -  fill.  His  prom  - 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 


Sabine  Haring-Gould. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Chris-tian    sol  -  diers! 

2.  Like    a    might  -  y       ar    -    my 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -  isb, 

4.  On  -  ward,  then,   ye      peo  -  pie! 
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With    the  cross      of     Je  -  sus 
Broth-ers      we      are  tread  -  ing 
Bnt      the  Church  of     Je  -  sus 
Blend  with  ours  your  voic  -  es 
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Go  -    ing     on       be  -  fore,     Christ,  the 
Where  the  saints  have   trod;       We     are 
Con-stant   will      re-  main;  Gates    of 
In       the       tri  -  uniph  song;      Glo  -  ry, 
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For  -  ward      in  -    to      bat  -  tie, 
One      in      hope   and    doc  -   trine, 
We     have  Christ's  own  prom-  ise. 
This  thro'  count-less    a     -    ges 
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See,  His   ban-ners    go! 

One  in    char  -   i  -  t 

And  that  can  -  not   fail 

Men  and     an  -  gels  sing. 
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Sun  of  My  Soul 


John  Keble. 


i^ 


:^^ 


:^; 


Arr.  by  W.  H.  MoNE. 


^=}F-f 


-0-    -0-    -0-    -»• 

1.  San  of    my    soul, 

2.  A  -  bide  with  me 

3.  If  some  poor  wan  ■ 
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from  morn 
d'ring  child 

1^1 


ior  dear,  It  is  not 
till  eve,  For  with  -  out 
of   Thine     Hath  spurned  to  ■ 


night       if      Thou  be    near; 

Thee        I       can  not  live; 
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gra    -   cious  work     be- gin;        Let     him     no 
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Mrs.  P.  P.  lilLUORN. 


Welcome,  Sweet  Bells  Ringing. 
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Ob,  bear    the  sweet  bells  ring  -  ingl  Tbey  peal    tbe  wel-come  call  To  come  aud  learn    of 

Ob,  bast  -  en,    all       ye    cbil  -  dreu  Wbo  bear  these  sweet  bells  ring;  Come  list  -  en     to      the 
Come,  all,  and  heed    tbe   mes  -  sage     So    full     of    joy     and     peace;  It  glows  with  pre  -  cions 

Come  now  and  slug   His  prais   -  es  Witli  hearts  both  light  and     true;  lie  stoop.'i  to  hear     our 
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No.  113. 

E.  D.  MuND. 


Let  Us  Arise. 

Dedicated  to  the  Christian  Citizens  of  our  Land. 


E.  S.  LoR£NZ. 


1.  Do  you  slumber  in  your  teut, Christian  Soldier,  While  the  foe  is  spreading  woe  thro'  the  land?  Do  you 

2.  Can  you  lin-ger  in  your  tent,Christian  Soldier?  Satan's  smiling  o'er  your  i  -  die    de-lay;  Thousands 

3.  Let    us  rise  in   ho-ly  wrath, Christian  Soldiers,  Crush  the  e-vil'neath  the  heel  of  our  might!  Counting 
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note  his  ris-ing  pow'r  Growing  bold- er  ev-'ry  hour?  Will  he  not  our  land  de-vour  while  you  stand? 
per-ish  while  you  wait,  While  you  counsel  and  debate;  Heed  you  not  their  aw  -  ful  fate  as  tliey  stray? 
cost,  no  Ion- ger  wait,  Forward,  manhood  of  the  State!  For  in  God  your  strength  is  great  for  the  right. 
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numbers  may  be  few,  God  will  lead  us  grandly  thro\  Aiul  our  arms  with  strength  endue  by  His  might. 
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u-nitel  Let  us  a-rise    in  our  might!  Let  us  a-rise!  speak  for  God  and  the  right. 
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F.  J.  Van  Alsttne. 


Gather  Them  In. 

Matthew  22:  10. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


P- 


5E 


i: 


=*=#= 


has  spread; 
with   pain, 
a  -  hove; 


1.  Gath-er  them    in!      for    yet    there    is      room    At   the     feast     that    the    King 

2.  Gath-er   them     in!      for    yet    there    is      room;  But  our  hearts — how  they  throb 

3.  Gatli-er   them     in!      for    yet    there     is      room;  'Tis    a       mes  -  sage  from    God 


m^ 


1 — h 


It 


It 


±1 


-t=z^ 


133E 


b     b 


I       b     U 


I 


it= 


i 


IE 


^ 


■tSt. 


be     fed. 

a  -  gain ! 

ior's  love! 


^^  -^   -0-   ■*•  -*■     it   -*- 

Oh,    gath-er    them  in! —  let    His  house    be  filled,  And  the     hun  -  gry  aud  poor 

To    think  of    the  ma  -  ny  who  slight  the  call    That  may  nev  -  er     be  heard 

Oh,    gath-er    them  in  -    to    the     fold      of  grace,  And  the    arms     of    the  Sav  - 
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Out      in      the   high-way,      out      in      the    by  -  way.     Out      in     the  dark    paths    of      sin. 
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Gather  Them  In.— Concluded. 
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ing      heart,    And    gath-er     the    wan-d'rers       in! 
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Come  to  Jesus!   Come  Away! 

: \ 
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1.  Come 

2.  Come 

3.  Come 


Je  -  sns!  come 
Je  -  flus!     {til 
Je  -  sns!  din!; 
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a  -  way!  For  -  sake  thy  sins — oh,  why  de  -  lay?  His  arms  are 
is  free:  Harkl  liow  He  calls,"Come  nn  -  to  Me!  I  cast  ont 
to     Him;    He'll  keep  thee     far     from  paths    of      sin;    Thou  shalt    at 

-. — wU-^'-r-r— • . , 


1= 


-t- 


±1 


± 


i 


@ 


o  -  pen  night  and  day;   He  waits  to   wel  -  come  thee! 
none,  I'll  par-don  thee,"  Oh,  thou  shalt  wel  -  come  be! 
last   the  vie- t'ry  win,  And   He  will  wel  -  come  thee! 
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4  Come  to  Jesus!  do  not  stand, 

The  Father  draws — 'tis  His  command; 
And  none  shall  pluck  thee  from  His  band, 
No — that  can  never  be! 

5  Come  to  Jesus! — Lord,  I  come! 
Weary  of  sin,  no  more  I'd  roam. 
But  with  my  Savior  be  at  home: 

I  know  He'll  welcome  me! 
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Christ  Is  Born. 


Eliza  M.  Sherman. 
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1.  List      to     the   niu  -  sic  o   -  ver 

3.  Peace   He     is   bring- iug,  good -will 

3.  Soon    will  the  day  -  star  shin  -  iug 

4.  Oh!      star    of  beau  -  ty,  light     up 
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the  earth,  Loud  the  nier-ry    joy -bells  tell    of     Je  -  sus' birth; 

to    men,  Gifts  of  grace  and  glo  -  ry,    tell    it    once    a  -  fiain; 

so  bright,  Tnru  the  gloom  to  glo  -  ry, — <larkness  in  -  to    light; 
the  way,  Where  thy  glo  -  ry  shin  -  etli  from  the  gates  of    day: 
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Join  in  the     niu   -  sic,       for        on 

Oh,  may  our  hearts  for  love,     Lord, 

Glad  hal    -  le   -    lu    -  jah  sing       on 

And  in  our  hearts  this  bright  Christ 


It 


this   morn,  Christ,  our  Ix>rd  and  King     is 

of     Thee,  One      e  -  ter  -  nal  Christ-mas 
this    morn.        For     our   Sav  -  ior  King     is 
mas  morn.      May    our  Lord   and  King    be 
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Glo    -     ry    in        the  high  -  est,        glo    -   ry   give       to  -  day.     Tell       the  bless  -  ed    sto    -    ry. 
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Christ  Is  Born.— Concluded. 
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sound    a-loud  the  lay;  Ring  out    the  ti-dings,  for  on  this  morn,  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King  is  born 
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Tate  and  Bradt. 
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As  Pants  the  Hart. 
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1.  As    pants  the     hart      for    cool  -  ing  streams,  When  heat  -  ed      in      the    chase,    So     longs    my 

2.  For  Thee,  my     God,    the     liv  -  ing     Goil,      My   thirst  -  y     soul    doth    pine;   Oh,   when   shall 
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O    God,    for  Thee,  And    Thy     re  -  fresh  -  ing  grace, 
be  -  hold    Thy  face.  Thou    Maj  -  es  -  ty       di  -  vine. 


3  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 
Like  one  forgotten,  mourn? — 
J^orlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 
To  my  oppressors'  scorn  ? 
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4  Why  restless,  why  c.^stdown,  my  soul? 
Hope  still,  and  thou  slialt  sing 
zH      The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 


Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 
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Miss  Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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Risen  with  Him. 
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1.  Hear  the      an  -  gel's  glo  -  lioiis   mes  - 

2.  Saints  be  -  low,  thro'  Him    tri  -  uniph 

3.  Ye      who  share  His    res  -   ur  -   rec  - 

4.  Dead    to      siu,  with   Je   -  sus      ris  - 


sage  Break  -  ing   thro'   the  night  of  gloom,  Fear   ye   not!    the  ' 
-ant,    Following  where  His  feet  have  trod;      Is  your  life    and 
tion.  Raised  to      life    thro'  sec  -  ond  birth,    Set    on  Him   yonr 
en,    Walk   in     Him,    in    love  and  fear.  When  He  shall    ap- 
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Lord      is       ris  -  en,      Lo!     the     enip  -  ty  tomb, 

all       your  treas  -  ure     Hid  with  Christ    in  God? 

heart's  af  -   fee  -  tion,  Not     on   things    of  earth, 

pear       in      glo  -   ry.    Then  shall     ye      ap  -  pear. 
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Ris  -  en    Lord!     as  -  cend  -  ed     Sav  -  ior! 
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ye   then  with  Hira  be    ris  -  en,  Seek  those  things   a  -  hove. 


1 ^ 


-ts- 


F 


m 


COPrHlGHT,  1891,  BV  P,  P.  BILHORN. 


120 


No.  119. 
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Glory  to  His  Name. 
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1.  Down    at    the  cross  where  my  Sav  -  ior     died,    Dowu  where  for  cleans- ing  from  sin       I       cried; 

2.  I        am    so    won-drous-ly  saved  from    sin,  Je   -  sus    so  sweet  -  ly      a  -  bides  with  -  in; 

3.  Oh,        pre-cious  fouut^ain,  tliat  saves  from    sin,  I        am     so   glad       I      have  en  -  tered     in; 

4.  Come      to  this  fount  -  ain,    so   rich     and   sweet;     Cast    thy  poor  soul      at     the   Sav  -  ior's    feet; 


^J 


-J- 


ni 


It 


I       I 


-^- 


tt 


Chorus. 


5= 


t: 


-ii-  X-IW- 


-^-^ir 


^i^— ^ 


There 
There 
There 
Plunge 


to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap  -  plied;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
at  the  cross  where  He  took  me  in;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name. 
Je-sus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean;  Glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 
in    to  -  day    and    be  made  com  -  plete;  Glo  -  ry  to   His  name. 


Glo  -  ry  to    His    name, 


^ 


1*-^ 


-^ 


± 


t ^ 


-»— ^- 


W^ 


TTt 


KS^ 


I 


?S: 


s 


-*—dr 


iE 


-±=tl 


-sH-S 


I       I 


-----      |-   •  -  -  ■     •    J.         '~=~-     '         '        -s*-  -  •   -4-    '        '      19-. 

Glo  -  ry  to    His  name;       There    to    my  heart  was  the  hlood  ap  -  plied;    Glo  -  ry   to  His  name. 


I 


^ 


^ 


?-t 


I    b  \—r 


■ez-^ 
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No.  120. 


Singing  for  Jesus. 


Francis  R.  Havekgal. 


T.  R.  Mathews.  (EnRland.) 


E^fhi: 


-^ — 


-•-  -f-     -^      • 

1.  Sing-ing    for  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-ior  and  King,  Sing-ing  for      Je  ■ 

2.  Siug-ing    for  Je  -  sus,  aud  try-iug    to     win     Ma  -  uy  to  love 

3.  Sing-ing    for  Je  -  sus,  onr  Shepheni  aud  Guide.  Sing-ing  for  glad  - 


1 ■ m 

sus,  the  Lord  whom  we  love; 
Him,  aud  join  in  the  song; 
ness     of  heart  that    He     gives; 


I        I        I        I 


Itl 


It 


^- 


-V—\^- 


-Q-S                       ^           -f^ 

r-P \ 1 — 

'^     ^ 

-3  ^« i — f» — ^ 1 — 

r  T — ^ — ^^J^il — ^~J^ 

--^^=^'F=^ 

M=^s= 

;  J  j  jh 

t/-i^7-;t-1 

it  l—J-^'t — ? — J — J_L^ — , — , — ,^i_: =_ 

^     ^  iS^it^   -*■    ^     '     '     '     '     ' 

AU      ad  -  or  -  a  -  tiou  we  joy  -  ous  -  ly  bring,  Long-ing 
Call-iug  the  wea  -  ry   and  wan-der- ing   in,      RoU-ing 
Siug-ing  for  won-der  aud  praise  that  He  died,  Sing-ing 

^    ,      ^                       1      ^      ^ 

to    praise     as    they 
the     cho  -  rus     of 
for    bless  -  ing    and 
.0.      "tl      .0. 

■-i d S J-^-* 

praise  Him    a  -  bove. 
j;lad  -  ness    a  -  long, 
joy     that   He    lives. 

F        T        m 

/«W  m       '       \         0       F       ^ 

1         a        »       P  ' 

■          m 

5        L        L        L. 

1                Til 

pj4f  2     -     L     r     r     i 

m       m       i       \ 

1       r      '       1       1       ' 

«       •       ■             1 

*— ^     \         '       \         u'       u'       u' 

III 

1/      y 

Ij           «          a          ■ 

1        1        1        1      1 

b-          L.-          .           ,            ,            , 

^      i/      u 

V        V        U         P 

Chorus. 


P     -0- 

Sing 
Singiu; 


~P      -•- 


^Sr^^ 


^   ^   -J- 


-    -    ing,    yes,    sing  -  ing    for      joy;      Thus will     we    tell    of   His 

g  for    Je        -        sus.  Thus  will  we  praise  Him  and 


love, 


11; 


m 
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(Chorus  by  W.  A.  O.) 


Singing  for  Jesus.— Concluded. 


Bit. 


^ 


-=4- 


:5?P 


T 


-•-;- 


^— *— ^ 


'J  V 

Till called  to  brighter    em-ploy,        Sing-ing   for    Je  -  sus    a    -    bove 

Till  He  shall  call  us      to  for      ev  -  er    a  -  bove. 


i»     -•-     -a- 

^    u    r 


A U-^ 


t — r- 


1 


r 


r      r      I 

^     ^     1/ 

No.  121. 

With  expression. 


b      ^ 


t;    t*    9    V    I         .     .     .     . 
Come,  Spirit,  Come. 


E.  Prout.  (England.) 


A 


T 


-+- 


-I- 


~'=^ 


-^—^ 


■^ 


Sweet-est  and  kind  -  li  -  est  Giv  -  er  of  tran  -  quil  rest,  Un  -  to  the 
Glo  -  rions  and  shad-ow-free  Star  of  the  storm  -  y  sea,  Light  of  the 
Joy      in    life's  nar  -  row  path,  Hoi)e  in    the  hour    of  death.  Come,  bless-ed 


1.  Come,  Spir-it,  come, 

2.  Come,  Spir-it,  come, 

3.  Come,  Spir-it,  come. 


m. 


S^- 


:^- 


^=i«- 


"i*: 


T-^ 


9 


f 


Ad  lib. 


•EE$ 


x 


-- N — I- 


3; 


iii 


wea  -  ry    sonl!       In 
teni  -  pest-toss' d,  Har  • 
Spir  -  it,  come!   Lead 


all  anx 
hor  our 
Thou  us 


- 1 

soul; 
ten 


e  -  ty    With   pow'r  from  heav'n  on    high  con  -  sole. 

s  to  save,  When     hope   up  -  on      the       wave,         is        lost. 
-  der  -  ly.      Till       we    shall  find  with     Thee         onr    home. 


m 


:^t 
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22. 

Ada  Blkmkhorn. 


Singing  as  We  Journey  to  Zion. 


-- N ^^ 


-i- 


P.    P.   BiLHORN. 


i^H 


w 

We'll 
With 
With 
The 


m^ 


watch  and  pray  and  la  -  bor  ev  -  'ry  day, 
Christ  as  guide  no  e  -  vil  can  be  -  tide, 
shield  and  sword  we'll  bat-  tie  for  the  Lord 
vie  -  fry  won,  we'll  glo  -  ri  -  fy  the  Son, 
-        *       ^     ^     -^    +^ 


Sing-ing  as 

Siug-ing  as 

,    Sing-ing  as 

Siug-ing  as 


we  jour-ney 

we  jour-ney 

we  jour-ney 

we  jonr-uey 


to 

to 
to 
to 


4: 


X 


7A  -  on, 

Zi  -  on, 

Zi  -  on, 

Zi  -  on, 

-(2- 


-i- 


=t= 


■!»- 


^ 


rt  tt 

S            .             K            S             1 

J^    ^   N 

L/8 

*      J       1 

K     1       ^ 

._N. 

1 

>  . 

J         J    •      1 

1       ^        J         :  ■      - 

1     ^ 

^^ 

a                       m          ^          8        ^        i        a         ^ 

a       J       8 

a       a         ' 

^ 

&J 

J      "V 

V^)         J 

f               • 

,• 

/I^        ,-          1 

s      ^      •      •      •                 1/ 

1 

Till     He    shall  come    to      call   His  chil-dren  home,  Sing-ing  as 

We'll  trust   His  grace    till     we     be-holdHis    face,    Sing-ing  as 

We'll  trust  our  King     us      vie-  to  -  ry     to   bring,    Sing-iug  as 

The  "blood-wash 'd  throng"  will  welcome  us  ere    long,    Sing-ing  as 

1        .        -        --^--f^-!^-^-*--*         ---F- 

1/ 

we  jour  -  ney 
we  jour  -  ney 
we  jonr  -  ney 
we  jonr  -  ney 

-  -^   r 

1/ 

to 
to 

to 
to 

p 

Zi  - 
Zi  - 
Zi  - 
Zi  - 

r 

on. 
on. 
on, 
on. 

(K'8     ' 

p         -         ■         r 

P       F       P 

F 

1           * 

rt ' 

• 1 » — 

--b — h — b — t' — 1 — ■ 

"f;; — 17 — 17~ 

-f- "^ ^ 

->- 

"P~ 

-f-*-H 

'        M 

r — — [— 

-^— 1 ^- 

-I^J 

M-— 

^ J 

rt  tt     n            n.      ^      1 

, 

w  if     pv     »     ^            1 

iw     .     Ik     ^    1        ^     s 

1 

"        m        a.\           J           •            ^' 

!        1 

fi'\      *(    ttJ     •    hS     -i^ 

8    #*•    8      J      -J 

J        J        J        *•        8             *        m 

-§        •     1 

\ii)      •  tt»5     •    u* 

8   ic*'     8     w              •     ■ 

-=>        •     1 

1/ 

•   J>     •     •                    k^ 

Look-ing  to    onr   Lord, 

trust  -  ing  in   His  word, 

tfarch-ing  when  He  bids      us      go     for  -  ward 

Love  with-in    our  heart 

bids    all  fear  de  -  part, 

Win  -  ning  oth  -  er  souls     for     the  Mas  -  ter; 

Striv-iug  for   the   right, 

put  -  ting  foes  to   flight. 

Fol  -  low  -  ing  our  Guide  where  He  leads     us: 

Read  -  y!    be   our     cry. 

When  the  Lord  is    nigh. 

Call  -  ing     us     to    lay    down  onr     ar    -    mor; 

.^-     -•-     -^     -«.     -(2. 

-f-8^    -^    -f    ^ 

•        •        a    WP-     "P"        ■&*"       m      "P"          "f" 

<aitr    1        1        1        1 

•     •     •     ,•     r 

"      r      . 

'         '       1 

pj*    L      L      L      L      U 

-    h      h"    •      »      L         L      L 

^— '     1      1      r     r     1 

ly      [y      |y      t^      ''■■ 

m        m        1           1           1*              f        f 

-is        *     1 

1 b/ — t' — t,. — t^ — 1 

L-g— g^     b      ^— C- 

L^ J 
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n  w 

Singing  as 

We  Journey  to  Zion 

N     K     ^     "^               ^     ■** 

Concl 

uded. 

/» 

III 

*      a 

F^            1 

^ 

1      II 

J 

1      •      ^        1 '     J         1 

II 

f\ 

J          '         J        al 

%       P       a       a        '} 

a       a 

; 

J         S 

« 

J 

1^          J      II 

SZ         1 

•      T      • 

• 

f 

ej 

tJ 

p         a 

By     His 
He's  al  - 
By    His 
Our  war 

m 

strong  hand  we'll  pass  the   Ca-naanland,  Sing-ing 

ways    near    our     pil-grim  way    to  cheer,  Sing  -  ing 

great  might  we'll  cou-quer    in     the  fight,  Sing-ing 

-fare     past,  we'll  gath  -  er  home  at     last,    Sing-iug 

as 
as 
as 
as 

-a. 

we  jour 
we  jour 
we  jour 
we  jour 

-      f- 

■  ney 
-ney 

-  ney 

-  ney 

-a- 

to 
to 
to 
to 

a 

7a    - 
Zi     - 
Zi     - 
Zi     - 

1" 

on. 
on. 
on. 
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a 

fjf^- 
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•        P 
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1 
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No.  123. 


Hushed  was  the  Evening  Hymn. 


Rev.  Jaxes  D.  Burns. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


^=d= 


*»+ 


eEtd=s= 


"tt 


-^ 


3! 

1.  Hush' 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 


^= 


■*-^i* ^ 

the  ev'u-ing  hymn.  The  tem-ple  courts  were  dark;  The  lamp  was  burning  dim  Be -fore  the 
me  Sam-uel's  ear, — The  o  -  pen  ear,  O  Lord!  A  -  live  and  quick  to  hear  Each  whi.s-per 
me  Sam-uel's  heart!  A    low  -  ly  heart,  that  waits  When  in  Thy  house  Thou  art.  Or  watch-cst 


d  was 
give 
give 


^ 


a 


=Jf*, 


;t 


£ 


Pr 


f=:t:=^ 


^ 


:d 


i^^ 


^ 


,=t- 


r 


-»*- 


n^ 


cred 
Thy 
Thy 


ark :  When  sud  -  den  -  ly  a  voice  di  -  vine  Rang  thro'  the  si  -  lence  of  the 
word;  Like  Him  to  an  -  swer  at  Thy  call,  Aud  to  o  -  bey  Thee  first  of 
gates;    By    day   and  night,  a  heart  that  still  Moves  at     the  breath-ing  of      Thy 


shrine, 
all. 
will. 


w 


=Jfe 


i 


Si 


&- 


V^\     I     I 
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No.  124. 


Herald  Angels. 


Chakles  Wesley. 


^3 


Felix  MENDELSsoHK-BAKTBOLUlf. 

N ,  ,  , 


r^ 


f—'- 


1.  Hark!    the 

2.  Christ,    by 


m. 


her  -   aid  -  an  -  gels      sing     "Glo  -  ry 
high  -   est  heav'n  a    -    dored,  Christ,  the 


X 


X 


X- 


to       the  new  -  born   King;  Peace    on 
ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing     Lord;  Veiled    in 

r  r  ;•— 


f    g    g= 


r 


^^ 


-■      -    V  1 —' 

earth     and  mer  -  cy     mild;  God  and    sin 
flesh     the  God  -  head  see;    Hail,  In  -  ear 


-  on 

-  i 


ners 
nate 


rec 
De 


I  ' 

ciled."  Joy  -  ful,    all       ye      na  -  tions, 

ty!     Hail     the  heav'n-born  Prince  of 

I  I  I 

4-     4.     ^_J^^    * 


m 


'ih     -#— ^ 


r^^ 


im^ 


n 


-TSi- 


=iS= 


rise!     Join     the      tri-urapha  of     the     skies;  With 
peace  I  Hail    the    Sun       of     right-eous  -  ness!   Light 

-<2-      4-    -<    -^    -a-    -*- 


an 
and 


X=^^ 


^ 


gel  -  ic     hosts   pro  -  claim  "Christ    is 

life      to       all     He    brings,  Ris'n   with 

I  I 


-0-      ■»--»-      -0- 


£: 


It 


± 


^=t 


^ 


126 


t^ 


Herald  Angels.    Concluded. 


born     in  Beth -le  -  hem!"  With  an  -  gel  -  ic  hosts  pro-claim, "Christ  is    born       in  Beth  -  le  -  hem!" 
heal  -  ing    in    His  wings,  Light  and  life   to    all    He  brings,  Ris'n  with  heal  -  ing    in       His    wings. 


m 


A. 


-<S- 


•W-       -9-       -W  ^ 

■>0-       ■*■       -»-       -1-       -»• 
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No.  125. 


Mary  Duncan. 


Jesus,  Tender  Shepherd. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 


1 IV 1 — I 


^^aj^Eg^^ 


-5(- 


1.  Je  -  sns,  ten-der  Shep-herd,  hear  me.  Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to-night;     Thro'  the  dark-ness  be  Thon 


It=t 


M- 


-J. 


i 


M 


-0-    -^— 


1^ 


35= 


45E 


-v^t/- 


w= 


^ 


m 


a= 
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It 


me, 

k 


?^=t= 


Keep 


me  safe 


till  mom  -  ing 

-^ -r  t^^- 


it 
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II 


light. 


2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me. 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  ray  evening  prayer. 


3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven, 

B         Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Take  me,  when  I  die,  to  heaven, 


Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 


No.  126. 

Miss  J.  H.  Johnston. 

N — N — *v^rt- 


Having  Done  All,  to  Stand. 


p.   p.    BlLHORN. 


i 


^ 


mi 


i*-z*_ 


1.  Sol-dier  of  Christ,  be  stead  -  fast!  This   is    the   "e  - 

2.  Pa  -  tient  and  true   and  faith  -  ful,    Fac-  ing  the  dead 

3.  This  is     no   time    to  ques  -  tion,  This  is    no   time 


vil  day;"  Look  to  your  Roy  -  al    Lead  -  er, 

ly   foe;     Stand  in   the  place  ap-point  -  ed, 

to  yield ;    Nev  -  er     a  soul  should  fal  -  ter, 

-^   -•^V»-      •»--»-      •0-  -0-         -0-      -#-•       -•- 


m 


L     I      I      r 1- 


mSL 


T- 


i 


4=-. 


3£ 


1*5; 


B 


I 

Ev  -    er  His  word    o  -   bey.       Tak  -  ing  the  heav'n-ly     ar  -  mor,  Wait  for  yonr  Lord's  com- 
March,  when  He  bids  you     go.  All  thro' the   pass  -  ing  mo  -  ments,  On-ward  to     Ca-naan's 

Bear  -  ing  His  sword  and    shield.  Keep   in    the  ranks  of    Je  -    sus,  Watch-ing  on   ev  -   'ry 


mand ; 

land; 

hand; 


It 


^=ic 


4= 


^^--f^- 


-^ — V- 
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Chorus. 


=^ 


-l-O- 


*-=—*^ 


-jM=3ri 


^3=t: 


V        V  \^  I  — 'I 

This      is      the  charge    He     gives  you,"Hav-ing  done  all,  to  stand. 

Ban  -  ish    all      fear      and  doubt- ing,  "Hav-ing  done  all,  to  stand 

This      is      the  Chris  -  tian      du   -   ty,  "Hav-ing  done  all,  to  stand 


^ 


>- 


T    »* 


-*-^ 


d,  there- fore,   stand, 

-1>    . 
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Having  Done  All,  to  Stand.— Concluded. 

1^^  I       _  S      -^       N       .    _J I .N 


^ZJV 


-•-;- 


i 


-+- 


^- 


'^       rp 


Stand,  there-fore,    stand;     Trust-ing  in     Je  -  sus,  our  Sav  -  ior,   Hav-ing  done  all,     to 


stand. 


It 


± 


L      L 


wm 


I — r — t 

No.  127. 

Rev.  W.  \V.  How. 


1  I  '1/        i/        i/ 

Blest  Jesus!  Grant  Us  Strength. 


G.  J.  Elvet. 


^a 


:i: 


-^ 


=1= 


±^- 


1.  Blest    Je  -  sus!    grant      ns  strength    to     take      Our     dai  -   ly     cross,  what  -  e'er      it      be, 

2.  And    day     by      day,      we      bum  -  bly     ask.     That    ho  -    ly     niera  -  'ries      of      Thy  cross 

3.  Help    us,    dear    Lord,    our     cross       to     bear,     Till,    at       Thy    feet       we      lay        it    down; 


I 


.«^£ 


-fi^ 


;fe 


Jt 


^. 
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-t^L- 


-r2- 


4= 


:^ 


I 


-f^ 


St-. 


1^ 


w 


~o-' 


And 

May 
Win 

I 


W^ 


I  II 

glad  -  ly       for      Thine  own     dear    sake,  In    paths      of    da    -     ty      fol   -    low  Thee, 

sane  -   ti  -    fy        each    com  -  mon    task,  And    turn      to  gain      each  earth  -  ly  loss, 

through  Thy  blood    onr      par  -  don   there.  And  through  the  Cross     at  -  tain      the  Crown. 
II                    ^.      .^        . 
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No.  128. 

Rev.  John  O.  Foster. 


Savior,  Keep  Me  Near  Thee. 


A.  UEtntr. 


-0^  -i^ 


-•-.-•-    '-»■    *•-  -#-.     -0- 


I 


-  I         '.      -  -        --^^ 

1.  Sav-ior  make   me      pure  within,    Cleanse  my  heart  from  ev  ■ 'ry    sin,    Take  my    e    -   vil     tlio  ts  a- 

2.  Guide  my  feet,  dear  Lord,  I     pray,    In     the  true  and       ho  -  ly    way;   Be     my  strength  in     ev-'ry 

3.  Foes  a-round   are    great  and  strong.  Hear  them  call-ing     loud  and  long:  But  the  way   Thy  -  self  hast 


^i^=4^=^t 

4 \-    --^^ 

Choeus.         ^ 

1 — .-=^ ^. N 1 N   ^ 

S-. i. :J — a i — 

fzi^-l*3-tj=?-:--:gJ 

Lord, dear  Friend  and 

hour,     Shield  me  from  the   tempt-er's  povv'r. 
trod          I    would  fol  -  low    home  to    God. 

My  gra  -  cious  Lord, 

fm\'¥f   P' '    '•0         0         m 

»  .           '  •  . 
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'm        m          'm        '» 
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Guide, O    keep  me  near Thy  bless-ed    side; My  gra-cious 

dear  Friend  and  Guide,  O   keep  me   near  Thyhless-ed   side; 
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Savior,  Keep  Me  Near  Thee.— Concluded. 
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Lord, dear  Friend  and  Guide,   ....    O  keep  me  near Thy  blessed  side 

My  gracious  Lord,  dear  Friend  and  Guide,  O  keep  me  near  Thy  blessed  side,Thy  blessed  side. 


m 


W=^=f- 


iil 


-#^^= 


-*—)»- 


-^f— K- 


*i- 


-# • • 0 

u  I  ''  r 

Songs  of  Praise. 


No.  129. 


James  Montqomert. 


Thibaut  of  Navarre 


I 
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Songs    of  praise  the    an  -  gels  sang,  Heav'n  with  hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jahs    rang,  When    Je  -  ho  -  vah's 
Songs    of  praise    a  -  woke  the  mom,  When    the  Prince  of  Peace   was    born;  Songs     of  praise    a- 
Heav'n  and  earth  must  pass  a  -  way.   Songs     of  praise  shall  crown  that    day,    God    will  make  new 


^s 


:^=t 


=f= 


1^3* 


^ 
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work    be  -  gnn,   When   He  spake  and      it      was     done, 
rose,   when  He        Cap  -  live   led     cap  -  tiv  -    i     -    ty. 
heav'ns and  earth.  Songs    of  praise  shall  bail   their    birth. 


^ 


ife 
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4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here  by  faitli  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

5  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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No.  130. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Sunshine  in  the  Soul. 

■ir-N &- 


■25*-; 


E^d 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 


fi 
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1.  There's  sun  -  shine 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic 
3. 


in    my  soul  to  -  day,       More  glo  -   ri 

in    ray  soul  to  -  day,       A         car  -  ol 

There's  spring-time  in    my  soul  to  -  day,       For   when    the 


r 

ous 

to 

Lord 


and 
my 


bright 
King, 
near. 


Than  glows  in 
And  Je  -  sus, 
The    dove      of 


There  s  spnng-time  in    my  soul  to  -  day.       For   when    the    Lord     is      near,       The    dove      of 
There's  glad  -  ness    in    my  soul  to  -  day,       And  hope,  and  praise,  and    love,       For    bless  -  ings 

« A m-i M M-1 m ^3—2 A M A m 
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Refeain. 
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an    -    y  earth  -  ly    sky,    For      Je  -  sus    is       my     light. 

list  -  eu  -  ing,  can  hear  The  song  I  can  -  not  sing, 
peace  sings  in  my  heart.  The  flow'rs  of  grace  ap  -  pear, 
which  He  gives    me  now,  For  joys   "laid   up"     a  -   bove. 


-•-^ 


Oh,  there's  sun 


shine, 


Oh,  there's  sun-shine  in      the   sonl. 
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Bless-ed     sun 
Bless-ed     sun  -  shine  in 


shine,  While  the  peace 
the  soul. 
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tul,  hap  -  py  mo-ments  roll; 

hap-py  moments  roll: 
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Sunshine  in  the  Soul 

i — 4 — ^ 


-Concluded. 


I 


IZ* 


s^ 


When  Je  -    sus    shows     His       smil  -  jug      face    There    is 

J      I      I.     ^   -^     -t^i  -      .     - 


1  -  shine      in        my        soul. 
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No.  131. 

Mrs.  Fidelia  H.  DeWitt. 


Dropping  Pennies. 


WM.    J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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-Or. 
-      —       -  -       'C-         -        -        - 

Hear  the  pennies  dropping,  Listen  while  they  fall,     Ev  - 'ry    one   for 

Droppingjtlroppingev  -  er,  From  each  lit-tle  hand,  'Tis    our  gift    to 

Now,while  we  are  lit  -  tie,  Pen-nies  are  our  store,   But, when  we  are 

Tho'  we  have  not  nion-ey,  We  can  give  Him  love.  He   will  own  our 


=P 


»5 


Je- 
Je- 
old 
of-f 


sue.  He  will  get  them   all. 
sus,FromHis   lit  -  tie   band. 
-  er.  Lord,  we'll  give  Thee  more. 
ring,Smii-ing  from  a  -  hove. 


Refrain. 
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Dropping,dropping,dropping,dropping,  Hear  the  pennies  fall ;  Ev-'ry  one  for  Je  -  sus.    He  will  get  them  all. 
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FROM      INFANT   PHAI&ES"   BV   PER.    OF  JOHN   J.    HOOD. 


is's  "* 


No.  132. 


The  Lily  of  the  Valley. 
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English  Melody. 
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-j ^=^ 

-0-        -a-    -0- 


1.  I    have  fouud  a  friend  in    Je  -  sus, 

2.  He  all  my  griefs  has   tak-en, 

3.  He  will    nev  -  er,   nev  -  er  leave  me, 

^_  ^      -      -     •     -     .     -f- 


He's  ev  -  'ry-thing  to  me,  He's  the  fair  -  est  of  t«n 
and  all  my  sor-rows  borne;  In  tempt-a  -  tion  He's  my 
nor      yet    for-sake   me  here.  While  I      live     by  faith  and 
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It 


4=t 
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%, 
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>_^    !• 


^* 


thou-sand   to     my  soul;  The         Lil  -  y      of    the 

strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I    have  all    for  ?Iim   for^ 

do       His  bless-ed   will;  A  wall   of    fire     a  - 

_  -0-    -»-    -fs^.        ^ ^    .      .     «      . 


Val  -  ley,      in   Him    a  -  lone    I      see     All     I 
sak-eu,     and    all    my    i  -  dols  torn  From  my 
bout  me,    I've  noth-ing  now  to    fear,  With  His 


t=t 


-V — V- 


Jfs^ 


D.  S.—Lil 


y     of    the 
Fine. 


1/      ^      &      ^ 
Val  -  ley,  the  bright  and  Morning  Star,  He^s  the 


-i^- 
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need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful 
heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by 
man  -  na      He     my    hun  -  gry     soul 


-  ly  whole. 
His  pow'r. 
shall     fill. 

.  J 


I 

In  sor  -  row   He's     my     com  -  fort,  in 

Tho'  all      the  world   for  -  sake    me,  and 

Then  sweep-ing      up       to       glo  -   ry,  to 


rt: 
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u       i^       <^ 
fair  -  est      of     ten    thou-sand     to 
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mij     sold. 
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The  Lily  of  the  Valley.— Concluded. 

^ 


troub-Ie  He's  my  stay,  He 
Sa  -  tan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro' 
see  His  bless  -  ed   face,   Where 


-•-    -m- 

tells  me 
Je  -  sus 
riv  -  ers 


1/       > 

ev  -  'ry  care  on   Him   to    roll. 

I    shall  safe  -  ly  reach  the  goal, 
of     de-lisht  shall  ev  -  er     roll. 


I       I      I      I 

(Hal-le-ui-jah!)  He's  the 
(Hal-le-lii  jah!)  He's  the 
(Hal  le-lu-jah!)He's  the 
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No.  133. 

C.   E.   MUDIE. 

With  fei-vor. 


The  Dearest  Tie. 


T.  M.  Mltdie, 
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1.  I     lift  my  heart  to 

2.  I'm  Thine  by  all   the 

3.  I  pray  Thee,  Savior, 


^Z 


Thee, 

ties, 

keep 


s? »— -• 

Sav-ior  di-vine;  For  Thou  art  all  to  me, 
But  chief-  ly  Thine,  That  thro'  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice 
Me    in     Thy  love,    Un  -  til  death's  ho-ly     sleep 


■ie>- 


:fe 


And    I     am  Thine, 
Thon,  Lord,  art  mine. 
Shall  me     re-move, 

■!fe 
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Je-sus  Christ  is  mine,  and   I 
I    am  tied   to    Thee  and  close 
Thou  and  Thine  are  one,  for    ev    - 


am 

■ly 

er  - 

I      I 


Is  there  on  earth  a  clos 
By  Thine  own  cords  of  love 
To  that  fair  realm,  where  sin 

-         I         I  ^ 
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er  bond  than  this? 
my  heart  a  -  round, 
and  sor-row    o'er, 


His. 
bound, 
more. 
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No.  134. 


John  H.  Newman. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light. 


John  li.  Dtres. 


i 


-^ — r 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-  mid  th' en  -  cir- cling 

2.  I     was   not   ev    -   er    thus,  nor  prayed  that 

3.  So    long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blest  me,     sure     it 


Lead  Thon      me       on; 

Shouldst  lead      me       on: 

Will     lead      me       on 


The  night  is 
I    loved  to 
O'er  moor  and 


_^j^  ig: 
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dark,    and     I        am       far    from  home.  Lead  Thou  me 

choose  and  see      my     path;  but  now  Lead  Thon  me 

fen,      o'er  crag    and      tor  -  rent,  till  The  night  is 


^^ 


!&■©- 


on, 

on. 
gone. 


Keep  Thou     my       feet;        I 

I       loved     the       gar    -    ish 
And    with     the     morn     those 
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do      not       ask 
day:  and,     spite 


I   .1     I 


"z^^ 


to 
of 


see. 
fears, 


The     dis  - 
Pride  mled 


an  -  gel      fa    -     ces       smile,      WTiich     I 


tant  scene:  .one     step     e   -   nough     for   me. 
my    will;       re  -mem-ber      not        past  years, 
have  loved    long  since,  and     lost  a  -  while. 
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No.  135.  Gracious  Savior,  Gentle  Shepherd. 

mf  Floicing.  ^ 


H.  p.  Dasks. 
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W^=^^^ 


> • 5» -1     -g-:      ■:■ * '-^^ ^ *- 

1.  Gra  -  cious   Sav  -  ior,      gen  -  tie    Sbep  -  herd,     Lit  -  tie      ones      are    dear      to      Thee;     Gathered 

2.  Ten-  der      Shep-herd,    nev  -  er     leave      us       From  Thy     fold      to       go        a  -  stray;      By     Thy 

3.  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sin    and     fol    -    ly,         In      the    stream  Thy    love    sup -plied, — Min-gled 


^g 


j= 


it 


^=t 
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with  Thine  arms,  and  car  -  ried      In    Thy    bo  -  som,  may  we    be    Sweet-ly,  fond  -  ly,     safe  -  ly 
look      of    love    di  -  rect  -  ed.     May  we    walk     the     nar  -  row   way;  Thus  di  -  rect      us,    and  pro- 
stream  of    blood  and  wa  -  ter    Flow-ing    from    Thy  wounded    side;  And  to    heav'n- ly    pas-tures 


m 
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:t 


It 


I 
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tend 

tect 
lead 


ed; 
us, 

ns 


From    all    want 

Lest     we      fall 

MTiere  Thine  own 


and 

an 

still 


dan  -  ger 
ea  -  sy 
wa  -  teis 


free, 
prey, 
glide. 
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4  Let  Thy  holy  word  instruct  us; 

Keep  our  spirits  pure  and  bright; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  na 

To  approve  wbate'er  is  right; 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it. 

And  to  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

5  Tanghl  to  lisp  the  holy  praises, 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 
Both  with  lips  and  heart  unfeigned, 

May  we  onr  thank-otTrings  bring; 
Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory, 

Join  to  praise  their  Lord  and  King. 


No.  136. 

Ida  Rosyon  Finlay, 
Arr.  liy  I'.  I>.  IS. 
Andante. 


Have  Ye  Looked  for  the  Sheep? 


BtLHORN. 


Have  j'e  looked  tor  the  sheep 
Have  ye  told  -  ed  ami  presseil 
Have  ye  car  -  rietl  the  liv  - 
Have  ye  stood     by   the     sad 


iu    the    des 

to  your   bo 

ing  wa 

and   the  wea 


ert, 
som 
ter 

ry, 


For       those  who  have 
The       trem-bliug,  neg  • 
To  the   parch-ed    and 
To  soft  -  en    the 


missed  their  way? 

lect  -  ed       lami)? 

thirst -y       soul? 
pil-low  of      death, 


Have  ye  been      in    the 

Have  ye  taught  to    the 

Have  ye  said       to    the 

To         com  -  fort  the 


wild, 

lit 
sick 

sor 


-*. ,• — r  _ 

waste     plac  -  es, 
tie  lost       ones 

and  the  wound  -  ed, 
row   -  strick  -  en, 


Where  the    lost    and  the 
The        sound    of    the 
"Christ      Je  -   sus   can   make 
And    to  strengthen  the      fee 


wan  -d'ring   stray? 

Shep  -  herd's  name? 
vou  whole?' 
'ble      faith? 


It 
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Have  you  trod  -  den  the     lone 
Have  ye  searched  for  the   poor 
Have  ye  told      to     the    faint  - 
Have  ye  felt   when  the  heav'n 


ly  high  -  way, 
and  need  -  y, . . . 
ing  chil  -  dren 
-  ly  glo   -   ry 


The        foul    and   the    dark  -  some    street? 
With  no  cloth  -  ing,  no    home,      no      bread? 
The    strength  of    the      Fa  -  ther's   hand? 
Had  streamed  thro'  the     o    -    pen     door, 


It 
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Have  Ye  Looked  for  the  Sheep?— Concluded. 
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:5e= 


-N,^^.-S- 


For        there    ye  might  see        in 

The  Son  of     Man      was 

Have  ye  gui(i  -  ed    the      tot   -    ter  ■ 

And      brightened  the    gath  -  er  - 


the   gloam  -  ing 

a  -  mong  them, 

ing  foot  -  steps 

ing  shad  -  ows, 


The       prints  of    the  Mas  -   ter's  feet. 

AVith        no -where  to  lay        His  head. 

To   the  shore    of    the  gold   -  en  land? 

That    Christ  had  been  there      be  -  fore? 
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No.  137. 


M-^ 5 — 


Come  to  Jesus. 


^-4- 
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=4=*: 


1.  Come  to     Je  -  sas,   come  to     Je  -  sus,  Come  to     .Je  -  sus     just    now,     Jnst    now,     come     to 
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sus, 
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Come       to       Je    -    sus,     jnst    now. 
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2  He  will  save  you. 

3  Oh.  believe  Him. 

4  He  is  able. 

5  He  is  willing. 

6  He'll  receive  yon. 

7  Call  upon  Him. 

8  He  will  hear  yon. 

9  Look  unto  Him. 


10  He'll  forgive  yon. 

11  Flee  to  Jesus. 

12  He  will  cleanse  you. 

13  He  will  clothe  you. 

14  Jesus  loves  you. 

15  Don't  reject  Him. 

16  Only  trust  Him. 

17  Hallelujah,  Amen, 


No.  138. 

Jessie  E.  Strout. 
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Jesus  Is  Coming. 

Mark  8:  38. 

JV (. , 


p.  p.  BlLBORN. 
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1.  Lift      up  your  voic  -  es,  oh,  loud    let     them  ring, 

2.  Ech    -   o  it,      hill  -  top!  pro-claim    it,       ye    plain! 

3.  Sound  it,  old       o  -   cean,  in  might  -  i    -    est    wave! 

4.  Soon  we'll  be     wing  -  ing  our  flight  thro'  the      air, 


L-J, 4z 
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sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


IS      com  -  mg 

is 

is 

is 


com  -  iDg 
com  -  ing 
com  -  ing 


a  -  gam; 
a  -  gain; 
a  -  gain; 
a  -  gain; 
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Cheer   up,  ye  pil 

Cora  -  ing  in  glo 

Tell      to  the  is  - 

Meet   our  Be  -  lov 
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grims,  be      joy  -  ful  and  sing!  For  Je  -  sas  is  com-ing 

-  ry,     the    Lamb  that  was  slain,  For  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 
lands  and  shores  that  ye  lave.  For  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 

-  ed,     His     glo  -   ry       to  share.  For  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing 


a  -  gain, 
a  -  gain. 
a  -  gain, 
a  -  gain. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus    is      com  -  ing, 
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com  -  ing    a  -  gain, 
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Je  -  sus    is     com  -  ing       a-gain,  (a-gain,) 


^ 


1 


140 


Jesus  Is  Coming.— Concluded. 
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Com  -  iDg    in       glo  -  ry      for 


ev  -    er     to     reign,     Je  -  sus 
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No.  139. 

Richard  Mart. 
Flowing. 


God,  My  King. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  God,      my 

2.  Full       of 

3.  All        Thy 
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King, 
kind  - 
works, 


Thy 

ness 
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might 
and 
LotA, 
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con 
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shall 


fess 
piis  - 
bless 


■  ing,       Ev  -   er        will      I       hless     Thy    name; 

sion,      Slow    to        an  -   ger,    vast        in       love, 

Thee,     Thee  shall     all      the    saints       a  -  dore; 
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Day  by  day  Thy  throne  ad  -  dress  -  ing.  Still  will  I  Thy  praise  pro 
God  is  good  to  all  ere  -  a  -  tion,  All  His  works  His  good -ness 
King     su  -    preme  shall  they      con-  fess      Thee,    And     pro  -  claim     Thy      sov -'reign 
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My  Shepherd  and  Guide. 


1.  The  Lord  is 

2.  The  Lord  is 

3.  The  Lord  is 

4.  The  Lord  is 
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luy  Shepherd,  Hekuowswhat  I  need;  Aud   iu  -  to  green  pastures  He   {len-tly  will  load, 
my  Shepherd,  His  voice  1        o-  bey;      I      fol  -  low  Him  ev  -  er,     as     He  k-adstlie  way: 
my  Shepherd,   I    know  I      am  blest;    I     lean    on     His    bo- som  when  weak  oinppiessed; 
my  Shepherd,  aud    1    shall  not  stray ;  He    or  -  ders  my  steps  iu    His  own  lov-ing  uay; 
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want  while  my  Shepherd  is  nigh. 
■  snrance     I      con-stant-ly    rest, 
mem-ber  His  love  thro'  the  years, 
king-dom  aud   sit    on  His  throne. 
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His  wis-dom  assures  me     a     con-stant  .sup-ply,    And    I    shall  not 
I    know  His    di  -  rec-tions  are   wis -est  and  best,  And   in    His    as 
He  soothes  all  my  sor-rows.  He  dries  all    my  tears,  And  bids  me    re- 
And  soon  He  will  gath-er   the  sheep  to  their  home   To  share  in   His 
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Thee. 


I     con  -  fide. 


My  Shepherd  and  Guide,  my  dear 

Shepherd  aud  Guide,  In 
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Thee  I     con  -  fide,  yes,    in  Thee    I     con  -  fide 
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My  Shepherd  and  Guide.— Concluded. 
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Thro'  all.... 
Thro'  all    of 


my 


of    my     life Stay    close to    my    side 

life,  yes,  thro'  all     of     my  life    Stay  close  to    my  side,  oh,  stay  close  to    my   side, 
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When  the  Storms  of  Life. 


No.  141. 
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o'er  -  take      me.      And   from  pleas  -  ant  thoughts  a  - 

is      spok   -   en        To       my  heart,     all    crushed  and 

is      glow  -  ing,      Free  -  ly  all         my  -  self       be  - 
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O     Christ,    dost    not  for  -  sake       me,  But     Thou     bid'st      me  come       to      Thee, 

of      love      dost    bring        a        to    -    ken  Sweet  -  er        than        all     else        to       me. 
on     Thee,      my     Sav    -     ior,    know  -  ing  Thou    wilt      save       who  trusts      in      Thee. 
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No.  142. 


God  Be  Merciful  to  Me. 


p.  p.  B. 


Ps.  51. 


P.  P.  BiLHORN. 
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1.  Ijord,      ac  -   cord  -  ing  to    Thy    lov  -  ing    kind-ness,  Show  Thy  fa  -  vor  uu  -  to  me; 

2.  Purge     me      thor-ough-ly    from    all    trans- gressious,  Wash  me  whit-er  than  the  snow: 

3.  Quick  -  en         me     ae-cord  -  ing      to      Thy  judgments,  Grant  Thy  mer-cies  now    to  me; 

4.  I        have   longed, O  Lord,  for     Thy     sal  -  va  -  tiou,  And  Thy  law     is    my    de  -  light; 

5.  Of  -    far       now    un  -  lo    our    God  thauks-giv  -  ing,  Pay  thy  vows   to  Him  most  high; 
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God  Be  Merciful  to  Me.— Concluded. 
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Are  the  Children  All  In? 


Rev.  O.  E.  Murray,  A.  M.,  B.  D. 
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Cho. — Ave     the  chil -dren   all       in?     Are   they   safe  from    ev  -  ''ry      sin?     Fa  -  therl  moth  -  er! 
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of         the        night  Close  a- round  the    dy  -  ing    day. 
pre  -   cious    lambs  For  His  bless  -  ed     up  -  per    fold. 
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how   can  you  rest,    Till  each  lit 
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3  Are  tbe  children  all  in? 

Mother  whispered  at  tbe  last, 
As  her  children  gathered  'round, 
When  to  glory-land  she  passed. 

4  Are  the  children  all  in? 

Win  them,  parents,  do  not  wait! 
Bring  tbe  lambs  to  .Jesus  now, 
Or  it  soon  may  be  too  late. 
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Come  to  the  Savior. 


Ida  L.  Ueed. 
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the  Sav  -  ior, 
the  Sav  -  ior, 
tlie  Sav  -ior,  come     ere     the  night  Dark  -  ens       a- round  you,    hid  -  ing 
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to  -  day ; 
dear  haud.s, 
the  light; 


1.  Come     to 

2.  <,'ome     to 

3.  Come     to 


do      not      de  -  lay;    Come,  seek    His -fa  -  vor,  come,  come 
plead  -  ing      He  stands;  Long- ing      to    lead    you      by     His 
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is    wait -ing, 

the   sun-light 

1  Fe  calls   you. 

He      will     re-ceive; 
bright  from     a  -  bove, 
come  while  yon  may: 
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Come  to  the  Savior.— Concluded. 
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Nothing^  but  Leaves. 

-4rtd  it'Af/t  He  came  to  it  He  found  nothing  but  leaves.    Mark  11:  13. 


LucT  Evelina  Akerman. 

Silas  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Nothing  but  leaves!  The  Spirit  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast-ed    life;  O'er  sius  indulged  while  conscience  slept, 

2.  Nothing  but  leaves!  No  gathered  sheaves  Of  life's  fair  rip'uiug  grain :  We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  wceds,- 

3.  Nothing  but  leaves!  Sad  luem'ry  weaves  No  veil    to  hide  the    past:  And  as   we  trace   our  wea- ry  way, 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet.  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah,  who  shall  at  the  Savior's  feet, 
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O'er  vows  and  piora-is-es  unkept,  And  reap  from  years  of  strife^Nothing  but  leaves! 
Words,j-fJte  words,  forearnest  deeds-Then  reap  with  toil  and  pain,  Nothing  but  leaves! 
And eouuteach  lost  and  mis-spentday.Wesadly  find  at  last —  Nothing  but  leaves! 
Be  -  fore  the  aw-ful  judgment-seat  Lay  down  for  golden  sheaves,  Nothing  but  leaves! 
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Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  hut  leaves! 
Nothinir  but  leaves! 
Notliii!'.',  but  leaves! 
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No.  146. 
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What  Are  You  Doing  for  Jesus? 


p.  p.  BiLHOBN. 
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1.  Oh,  what  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus?  He          left     the  l)ri<rht  glo  -  ries  a  -  bove, 

2.  Oh,  what  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus.  Your      Sav  -  ior,      Ke  -  deem  -  er  aud  Friend? 

3.  Oh,  what  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus?  All          ri  -  pen'd,    the     bar  -  vest  now  stands; 

4.  Oh,  what  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je  -sus?  While  you  wait,  souls  are     piiss  -  ing  a  -  way; 
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love, 
send? 
mands? 
say? 

I^~.  I 


:l L 


:8S= 


Chorus.  ^ 

\   ^ 

^ 

1 

_S     _S 

1 

SSI            ^ 

.L-J      . 

/          N            ' 

r 

1^ 

1              ;              '^        '^ 

!              ;^        I'v      J          •»_ 

•  •       W       1 

1           •  • 

4       m 

■ 

m 

•      • 

mm',        *tr. 

1       1 

m  •           1              II 

1              I          1          '          If  i 

m         J       1 

y^u     '»  1    ^ 

• 

J            J        J       •          t» 

•^.       *       1 

Oh,   what 

are  you 

do  - 

-p- 

ing 
-•- 

for 

-•- 

Je    - 

sus, 

As    the  days 

and  the  years     roll 
-•■     -•-     -•-       (,-•- 

by? 

^•v   F 

s 

«       p       ~ 

•  ■      f      1 

e-t~ 

-t-^ 

1        1 

-^- 

-fe- 

1 
a 

L  L 

•  • 

• 

>       P 

-i ^— &— 1 ^- 

!   -^     \ 

\/ 

-t^— t- 

</  . 

u- 

1^ 

^T~ 

-i   t- 

-• 
1 

.  J 

COPYRIGHT.  1888,  Br  P.  P.  BILHORN. 


148 


What  Are  You  Doing  for  Jesus?— Concluded. 
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Are  yoa  liv  -  ing  and    work-ing     for    Je  -  sus?    Are  you  lay  -  ing   up      treas-ures     on      high? 
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Wideness  in  God's  Mercy. 


W'ELLESLEY.  8,   7.    (M.  H.  149.) 
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The  Banner  of  Our  King. 
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1.  Lift    a-loit  the  ban-ner  of  our  Lord  and  King,  Marcliiug  onward  ev  -  er,  while  His  praise  we    sing; 

2.  Lift  the  Savior's  ban-ner,  let  your  arm  j;row  strong,  Ev-'ry  heart  re-joic-ing,  filled  with  hap-py     song; 

3.  Lift  the  Savior's  ban-ner,  He  our  lives  will  bless.  Nothing  then  can  harm  us,  naught  our  souls  dis- tress; 
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iant  sol-diers  ev  -  er  strive  to  do  All  that  He  would  have  them,  ev-er 
of  glad-ness  when  we  serve  our  King,  Joy-ous  be  the  serv-ice  that  to 
up  -  lift  -  ed,  march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,   Praising  our  KingJe-sus  till  His 
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we  bring, 
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We  are  march        -       -        ing  bravely     on, We    are   march        -        -        ing  bravely 

We  are  marching  on,                    marching  bravely  on.  We  are  marching  on, 
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The  Banner  of  Our  King.— Concluded 
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on;  Let  us   fol       -       -      low  Christ,  onr  Cap    -     -     tain,  Till  the  vie  -  to-ry      is   won. 

marching  bravely  on;  Let  us  follow  Christ,  let  us  follow  Christ, 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 
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1.  Ho-ly,    ho  -  ly,      ho-ly  Lord,  God,  the    Fa-ther,    and  the  Word,  God,  the  Cora  -  fort  -  er,    re  -  ceive 

2.  One,in  -  ex  -  pli  -  ca-bly  three,  One,  in    sim-plest     u  -  ni   -  ty;     God,  in-cline  Thy  gracious  ear, 
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Blessings  more  than  we    can      give,  Blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Us,    Thy  lisp  -  ing  crea-tures     hear,  Us,Thy     lisp-ing  creatures  hear. 


3  Thee,  while  man,  the  earth-born, 
sings, 
Angels  shrink  within  their  wings, 
Prostrate  Seraphim  a1x)ve 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 
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4  Happy  they  who  ever  rest, 
-jj     With  Thy  heavenly  presence  blest! 
Ill      They  the  heights  of  glory  see, 
IJJ     Sound  the  depths  of  Deity. 
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What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be? 
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1.  This    is    the  gold   -  en   seed  -  time,  What  will  the  har  -   vest    yield?  What  is     the  seed,      O 

2.  Sow  -  iug  the  seeds     of     sor  -   row,    Plant-ing  the  thorns    of     wrong.  Look  to    the  end,  thou 

3.  What  of  your  seed,     be  -  lov    -    ed.      You  who  have  named  His   name';"  Is     it   from  out  the 

4.  Earn-est  and  faith  -  ful   toil   -    ers,     Bear-ing  the  pre  -  cious  seed,  Sow-ing     be  -  side  all 
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sow  -  er,  Dropped  in  the  wait-ing 
sow  -  er,      Tho'   it    may  tar  -  ry 
gar  -  ner,     Pre-cious  and  still  the 
wa  -  ters,   Read  -  y     iu  word  and 
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long;  Sow 
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i  -   dler?  What  is  your  hope  and 

joic  -  ing,    You  shall  the  Mas  -  ter 
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Seed   from   your  haud      is      fall   -  ing.  Oh!  what 

Reap  -  ing     the     fruit     here  -  aft   -  er.  Oh!  what 

When  you   must   join      the     reap  -  ers.  Oh!  what 

When  the    ripe  sheaves  are     gar    -  ner'd,  Oh!  blest 
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will  your  har  -  vest  be? 

will  your  har  -  vest  be? 

will  your  har  -  vest  be? 

will  your  har  -  vest  be. 
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What  Will  Your  Harvest  Be?- Concluded. 
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will    your  har  -  vest 

will   your  har  -  vest 
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Praise  Ye  the  Lord. 
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Praise  ye  the    Lord,  who   is 

my  soul,  praise  Him,  lor 

.-,    f  Praise  ye  the    Lord,  and    be 

"■  \  Out      of  the    heav  -  eus  His 
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King    of      all     pow  -  er  and  glo  -  ry; 

joy  -  ful       it        is        to  sing  prais  -  es. 

hold  with  thine  eyes    all  His  mer  -  cies; 

love    rain  -  eth     like     un  -   to  riv  -  ers. 
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I  Think,  O    thou 
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of    His    hand     Who    dai   -  ly    meets  thee  with 
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Dr.  H.  G.  Jackson. 


Marching  to  Canaan. 
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1.  We're  marcbiug  to  Ca-naau,  the  land   of  the  blest,  Where  troubles  all  cease,  and  the  wea-ry   find  rest; 

2.  The     ar-mies  of  Sa  -  tan,  in    bat -tie     ar-ray,     Op -pose  our  advance,  and  would  turn  us    a- way; 

3.  The    Jor-dan's  be-fore  us,     a  dark  swelling  tide.  But   Je  -  sus,  our  Cap-  tain,  its  waves  will  di-vide; 
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With  tieldsev -er  green,  and  with  skies  ev  -  er  fair — The  home  of  the  soul — oh,  we  soon  will  be 
Bat  Je  -  sus,  our  Cap-tain,  is  val-iant  and  strong,  And, rout-ed  the  foe,  we  go  niarch-ing  a- 
Then  cross-ing  in    tri-umph  to  yon  bliss-ful  shore.  We'll  join  the  dear  comrades  who've  march 'd  on 
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Marching    to  Ca-naan,  we're  marching  a-Iong,    Un  -  der  His  ban-ner  we    are  march-ing     a-long;    The 
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Marching  to  Canaan.— Concluded. 
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Sav-ior's  our  Cap-taiu,  sal  -  va  -  tion  our  song;   To    Canaan,  bj-ight  Canaan,  we    are  marching    a-  long, 
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Words  arr.  by  P.  P.  B. 


Jesus  Is  the  Light. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 
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1 .  Hark !  t he  an  -  gels'  voic  -  es    sing,    Je-sus  is  the  light  of  the 

2.  Joy  -  ful,   all     ye    na-tions,  rise,     Je-sns  is  the  light  of  the 

3.  Christ  by  high-est  heav'n  a- dored,  Je-sus   is  the  light  of  the 

4.  Hail  the  heav'n-born,  Prince  of  peace,  Jesus  is  the  light  of  the 
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world;  Glo  -  ry  to  the  uew-born  King, 
world;  Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies, 
world ;  Christ,  the  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  Lord, 
world ;  Hail  the  Sun   of  right-eous-ness, 


Si 


J. 


flE|±= 


I    I    I    I  -f 


i — I- 


42- 


±=t 


P=P= 


-t2- 


i 


:^ 


-N— >f— ^- 


-A— N 


b   1^   U   ^ 

Eefrain. 

s    N    ^    Is    ! 


b   b 


=^E 


ifvrrN-*— N- 


-^-^l 


S 


tI— all 


■zS- 


:s±*i 


q= 


-z^t 


Xjt 


-^-Hy- 


■)t-w~S-ii- 


=8=13= 


Je-sus  is  thelight  of  the  world.    Je  sus  is  the  light,  Je-sus  is  the  light,  Jesus  is  thelight  of  the  world. 
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Julia  H.  Johnston. 


They  Sing  a  New  Song. 
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1.  High  in  yonder  lieav'nly  courts  the  ransomed  sing,  Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  before  their  King; 

2.  Oh,  the  wondrous  song  of  Love,    at  last  com-plete!    Oh,    the  gold- en    vi  -  als,  full    of      o  -  dors  sweet; 

3.  Only  those  whose robesare  washed, can  jointhatthroug,None  but  lipsattuned  by  gracecansiug  that  song; 
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Banished  ev'ry   grief  and  fear  and  earth-ly  wrong,  While  the  saints  redeemed  now  join  the  glad  new  song. 
Thro'  the  ris  -  en  Sav-ior,  once  for   sin  -  ners  slain,  We,  as  kings  and  priests  to  God  shall  ev-er  reign. 
Cleanse  us,  blessed  Sav-ior,  from  the  stain     of      sin.     Let  the  glorious  song   of  heav-en  now   be-gin! 
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Sing      -    -    -    .       ing  to 
Sing-ing  to  the  Lamb, 


the  Lamb who  once  was  slain  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry: 

Sing-ing  to  the  Lamb,  slain  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 
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They  Sing  a  New  Song.— Concluded. 
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Sing     -    ...    -     ing    to    the     Lamb Who  ev  -  er    lives    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

Singiug  to    the  Lamb,  Sing-ing    to    the  Lamb  lives    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of   Je  -  sus"  name!  Let    an- gels  pros-trate  tall:  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 

2.  Let  ev  - 'rv   kin-dred,  ev  - 'rv  tribe,   On   this   ter- res- trial  ball.     To  Him   all    maj  -  es 

3.  O  that  with  you-der   sa- cred  throng  We  at     His  feet  may   tail!  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er - 
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And  crown  Him  Ix)rd  of 
And  crown  Him  Ix)rd  of 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of 
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all,  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem, 
all,  To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe, 
all,  We'll  join   the    ev  -  er  -  last-iug  song. 
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Him  Lord 
Him  Lord 
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of  all. 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus. 
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dark  the  night,  and  clouds  look  black  And  storm- y  o-  ver-hend, 
those  who  once  were  dear  -  est  friends  Be  -  gin  to  per  -  se  -  cute, 
thus    hy       fre-quent    lit  -   tie    talks,  I        gain  the   vie  -to-  ry, 


And  trials  of  al  -most 
And  those  who  once  pro- 
And  march  a  -  long  with 
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ev  - 'ry  kind  A-cross  my  path  are  spread ;  Ho w  soon  I  coii-quer  all,  As  to  the  Lord  I  call, — 
fessed  to  love  Have  si-lent  grown,  and  mute;  I  tell  Him  all  my  grief,  He  quick-ly  sends  re -lief, — 
cheer-ful  song,  Eu  -  joy-ing     lib-er-  ty;   With    Je  -  sus    as   my  friend,  I"ll  prove  un  -  til     the  end, — 
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A     lit  -  tie   talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,    all    right.      A      lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it 
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A    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,   all   right. 
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A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus.— Concluded. 
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A       lit  -   tie     talk    with     Je  -  sus  makes  it    right,     all 
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Oh,  Turn  Ye. 


J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Oh,  turn   ye,  oh,  turn   ye,   for  why  will   ye   die,  When  God  in  great  mer-cy     is    com  -  ing  so  nigh? 

2.  How  vain  the  de  -  lusion,  that,  while  you  de-  lay,  Your  hearts  may  grow  better,  your  chains  melt  away; 

3.  The  cou-trite  in  heart  He  will  free-  ly     re-ceive.    Oh,  why  will  you  not   the  glad  message  believe? 
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Now  Je  -  sus  in-vites  von,  the  Spir  -  it  says  "Come,  "And  an-gels  are  wait-ing    to    wel-come  you  home. 
Come guilt-y,  come  wretclied,  come  just  as  yon  are.     All  help-less  and    dy  -  ing,  to      Je  -  sns    re- pair. 
If       sin    be  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come?  'Tis  you  He  makes  welcome;  He  bids  yon  come  home. 
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The  Golden  Shore. 


Alicb  L.  Criss. 
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1.  I     am  drift-inj;  down  the  stream  of 

2.  I     am  diil't-iuf;  dowu  the  stream  of 

3.  I    am  drift-ing  down  the  stream  of 
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time,     Gen-tly  drift-in;;  1 
time,    Gen-tly  drift-ing 
time,    Gen-tly   uear-iug 

o«  'rd  the  gold 
far  -  ther  on 
now  the  gold 
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do  not  heed  the  bil-lows.  For  the  Sav-ior  guides  my  oar,  As  I'm  drift-ing  tow'rd  the  gold-en  shore, 
do  not  dread  my  voy-age.  For  my  Sav-ior  points  the  way,  As  I'm  drift-ing  far -ther  on  each  day. 
nearer     to    the  por-tal,  Where  de-part- ed  loved  ones  wait,  There  to  en  -  ter  thro'  the  gold -en  gate. 
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Chorus. 


i*i^i 


r2=t 


I     am 
I    am 


drift-ing,  gen-tly  drift-ing, 

drift-iug,  gen-tly         drift-ing  on, 
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I  am  drift-ing  tow'rd  the  gold-en   shore. 
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But  I 
golden  shore, 
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The  Golden  Shore.— Concluded. 
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do  not  heed  the    bil-lows,  For  the  Sav-ior  guides  my  oar,  As  I'm  drift-ing  tow'rd  the  gold-en  shore. 
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No.  159. 

E.  W.  Blandly. 


Where  He  Leads  Me. 
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Arranged. 
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1.  I    can  hear  my  Sav - ior  call-ing,      I     can  hear  my  Sav-ior  call  -  ing,      I     can  hear  my  Sav -  ior 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  gar-den,    I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the  gar -den,    I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the 


^±S±3EFf±3i 


It, 


it=t 


^si 


p- 


-^-h- 


-■»- 


K*     !        1/     J/   I      >/     r     t/ 

Cho.  W/iereJJeteadsme  Z    will  fol- low,  Where  He  leads  me  I    will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me    I    will 
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/^    D.  C.  for  Chonis. 
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call -ing,  "Take  thy  cross,  and    fol-low,    fol  -  low  me." 
gar-den,      I'll     go  with  Him,  with  Him   all      the   way. 
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It 
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low. 
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7'H    go  with  Him,  iiyith  Him  all 
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3  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

4  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory, 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory, 

And  go  with  me,  with  me  all  the  way. 
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No.  160. 

Rl'v.  J.  McPhail. 


Soldiers  in  the  Army. 
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M.  L.  Mcl'HAlL. 
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Sol-diers  iu  the  ar  -  my    Of   the  Lord,  our  King,  Help  a-long  the  triumph,  All  your  fore  -  es  bring; 

Sol-diers  iu  the  ar  -  my,  Led  by  Christ,  the  Lord,  On   to  cer-tain  conquest.  On     to  great    re-  ward; 

Soldiers  in  the  ar  -  my.  To   the  cause  he  true,    In   this  day  of  battle,  There  is  much  to     do; 

Sol-diers  in  the  ar  -  my,  Nev  -  er  leave  your  post.  Till  the  Captain  bids  you  Join  the  ran-sonied  host; 
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Move   in     sol  -  id    col-umn,  Strike  the 
Raise    a  -  loft  the  ban  -  ner.  That  the 
God  will  crown  with  hon-or,    Ev  -  'ry 
Then  with  shouts  of  tri-umph  To  their 


-'^W 


m 


pow'r  of  sin;  Strong,  u  -  nit  -  ed  ef  -  fort.  Shall  the  vie  - 

world  may  know  We  are  bound  to  con-quer,  And  sub-due 

roy  -  al  heart;  Ral  -  ly,  sol-dier,  ral  -  ly,    Do      a     no  - 

ranks  as-cend.  Swell  with  them  the  chorus  That  shall  nev 
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win. 
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part. 

end. 
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Sol      -        -      diers  in    the  ar 
Soldiers  in   the  ar  -  my,        Sol-diers 
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my,     Strike  with  all  your  might,Strike  with  all  your  might; 
in   the  ar  -  my, 
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V     V 


Soldiers  in  the  Army.— Concluded. 


Jiit. 


i 


In 
Id 


the  Dame  of 
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Je  -  sns, 
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In   the  name  of 
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Strike,  and  put  the  foe 
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to  flight. 


^S 


m 


m 


No.  161. 

Rat  Palmer. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up. 

Olivet.     (M.  H.  763.) 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  My     faith  looks  np   to   Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,      Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine!  Now   hear  me 

2.  May    Thy  rich  grace  im-part  Strength  to    my  faint-ing  heart,    My    zeal    in -spire;   As    Then  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And   griefs  around  me  spread,  Be    Thou  my  Guide:  Bid   dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sullen  stream.  Shall  o'er  me  roll;  Blest  Sav -ior, 


fca 


1 — r 


c^ 


-*2- 


-tS- 


i^I 


1 — r 


=F= 


■•-= — •- 


=F= 


-^51- 


J V- 


an  M 


i       I 


■si- 


while 
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turn 
then, 
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pray,  Take  all    my  guilt  «  -  way,     Oh,     let    me  from  this  day   Be   whol  -  ly    Thine, 

me.      Oh,  may  my   love  to  Thee,  Pare,  warm,  and  changeless  be,    A      liv  -  ing      fire, 

day,    Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a  -  way,    Nor      let    me     ev  -   er  stray  From  Thee  a   -  side, 

love,    Fear  and  dis-trust  re  -  move;  Oh,     bear  me  safe      a  -  bove,  A     ran-somed  soul! 
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Wesley. 
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Jesus,  Let  Thy  Pitying  Eye 

Penitence.    (M.  H.  558.) 


t^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,      let      Thy    pity  -  ing    eye      Call    back      a   wand'ring  sheep;     False  to   Thee,  like 

2.  Sav  -  ior,     Prince,  enthroned     a  -  bove,      Re  -  pent  -  ance   to      im  -  part,       Give  me    thro'  Thy 

3.  For  Thine    own  com-  pas -sion's  sake,    The     gra- cious  won  -  der    show;     Cast  my    sins     be- 
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Pe  -  ter,  I  Would  fain  like  Pe  -  ter  weep;  Let  me  be 
dy  -  ing  love.  The  hum  -  ble,  eon  -  trite  heart;  Give  what  I 
hind  Thy  back.    And  wash  me  white  as  snow;  Speak     the  rec 
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m^ 


by   grace    re-stored,  On    me    be 

have  long    im-plored,  A     por-tion 

on  -  oil  -  ing  word,  And   let   Thy 
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Refrain. 


^ 


=t 


=cs: 


M 


lt=±3t 


all     long    suff'ring  shown;  I 

of      Thy  grief  un  -  known ;  [■  Turn  and    look  up  -  on        me,  Lord,    And  break  my  heart    of  stoue. 

mer  -  cy     melt   me    down;    j 
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No.  163. 


H.  L.  Habtinos. 


Shall  We  Meet. 


Elihu  S.  Rice. 


-*:r: 


1.  Shall    we  meet  be-vond  the    riv  -  er,    Where  the     surg   ■ 

2.  Sliall     we  meet  be-youd   the    riv  -  er,     Wheu  our   storm 

3.  Shall    we  meet  in     yon  -  der    cit  -  y,     Where  the   tow'rs 

4.  Where  tlie  mil    -  sic    oC      the   ransomed  KoUs  its      bar    - 


l^Sz 
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es  cease    to      roll?     Where    in 
y  voyage   is      o'er?      Shall    we 
of  crys  -  tal     shine?  Where  the 
mo  -  ny       a  -   round,    And    ere  - 
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all      the  bright  tur  -  ev  -  er, 
meet  and  cast     the  anch  or 
walls  are   all        of     jasper, 
a    -    tion  swells  the  tho- riM 


Fine. 


Chorus. 
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Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the    soul?  , 
I'.y       tlie  hri<;lit  cc  -   les  -  tial  shore?  I 
r.iiilt    by  »(irk-nian  ship     di  -  vine,    j 
With     its  sweet,  me  -  lo  dions  sound. 


Shall   we    meet,   shall    we 


he-yond 


the 


riv  -  er. 


gl 


Where 
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the  siirg  -  es   cectse 
D.S. 


to     roll. 
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Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face? 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ,  our  Savior, 
When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own? 

Shall  we  know  His  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  His  throne? 
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E.  A.  H. 
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I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 


Rev.  Elisba  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  I     must  tell   Je  -  siis  all  of   my    tri  - 

2.  I     must  tell   Je  -  sus  all  of   my  troub- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried,  I  need  a  great  Sav  - 

4.  Oh,  how  the  world  to  e  -  vil  al-lures 


*•— 5- 


I       U      '^  ■       ■    U      u  - 

als;      I      can-not  hear   these   burdens    a  -  lone; 

les;     He      is     a    kind,  com  -  pas-.sionate  Friend; 

ior,    One  who  can  help    my     bur- (Jens  to  bear; 

me!    Oh,  how  my  heart     is    teuipt-ed    to  sin! 
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In     my  dis-tress     He     kind  -  ly  will  help  me:     He    ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for    His  own. 

If       I    but   ask    Him,    He    will  de-liv  -  er,    Make  of     my  troub-les  quickly      an  end. 

I     must  tell    Je  -  sus,       I     must  tell  Je  -  sus;     He    all    my  cares   and  .sor  rows  will  share. 

I    must  tell  Je  -  sus,    and    He  will  help  me      O  -  ver  the  world  the  vie- fry    to  win. 
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Chorus. 
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I     must  tell   Je  -  sus 
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I    must  tell   Je  -  sus!      I      can-not  bear    my      bur-dens    a  -   lone; 
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No.  165. 

H.  F.  Ltte. 


Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King  of  Heaven! 


i^ 


Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 
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1.  Praise, 

2.  Praise 

3.  Au  -  i 
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nay  soul, 
Him  for 
;el3,  help 
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the  King 
His  grace 
us    to 
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of  heav-en;  To  His  feet  thy  trib-ute bring; Ransomed, healed, restored, for-giv-en, 

and  fa  -  vor  To  our    fa-thers  in    dis- tress;  Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev -er, 

a-dore  Him,  Ye  be-  hold  Him  face  to  face;  Sun  and  moon,  how  down  be-fore  Him, 
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Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing?  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Praise  the  ever-last-ing  King! 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless:  Praise  Him! praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Glo-rious  in  His  faithfulness! 
Dwell-ers  all    in  time  and  space.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace! 
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No.  166. 

Rev.  H.  B.  TOWNSEND. 


Trust  and  Follow  On. 


p.  p.  BiLHORN. 
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^^ 


1.  The  way  may  be  thoru-lined  and  pain-ful     to   tread,    But         we  have  been  called  to    o  -   bey, 

2.  The  night  may  be  dark  and    no    stars    o  -  ver-head.   We  may  stum-ble  and  tall,  tho'  we     pray; 

3.  Death's  riv-er  may  roll    its  cold  wave  at    our  feet.    We  may  come  to    the  close  of    the     day; 

4.  O       ye    who  are  grop-ing    in    dark-ness  and  sin,    'Tis  the  Sav  -  ior     is     call-iug    to  -  day; 
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So  with  Je  -  sns  we'll  walk,  of  sal  -  va-tion  we'll  talk,  As  we  trust  and 
But  our  Guide  safe-ly  leads,  and  sup-plies  all  our  needs.  As  we  trust  and 
Yet  no  e  -  vil  we  fear,  for  our  Je  -  sns  is  near,  As  we  trust  and 
He    is  will  -  ing    to   save  you  and  cleanse  you  with-iu.    If  you'll  trust  and 


go  on  in  the 

go  on  in  the 

go  on  in  the 

go  on  in  the 


way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 
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Chords. 
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Then  we'll  trust  and      go      on       in       the     way,       Trnst-ing 


the 


Sav 


ior    each  day;       Our 
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Trust  and  Follow  On.— Concluded. 
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cross  -  es    He'll  bear,  And    our  sor  -  rows  He'll  share,   As  we  trust  and  go     on    in    the  way. 
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Hark!  Ten  Thousand. 

Harwell.  8s  &  7s. 

Fine. 
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LowEL  Mason. 


^ 


^^^ 


^ 


f  Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices  Sound  the  note  of  praise  a  -  bove;   1  See   He  site  on  yon-der 

\je  -  sus  reigns,  and  heav'nre-joic-es,    Je-sus  reigns,  the  God  of    love,    /See,  He  sits  on  yon-der 

/  Je  -  sus,  hail!  whose  glo-ry  brightens  All     a-bove,  and  gives  it  worth:  \         When  we  think  of  love  like 
t  Lord  of  life, Thy  smile  enlightens.  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth.  /  When  we  think  of  love  like 
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men. 

3  King  of  glory,  reign  forever; 
Thine  an  everlasting  crown; 

Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sever 
Those  whom   Thou   hast  made   Thine 
Happy  objects  of  Thy  grace,         [own; 
Destined  to  behold  Thy  face. 

4  Savior,  hasten  Thine  appearing; 
Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  diay, 

When,  the  awful  summons  hearing. 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away; 
Then  with  golden  harps  we'll  sing, 
"Glory,  glory  to  onr  King." 


D.C.-Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  ■ 


lu  ■  jah!  hal  -  k-lu 

— ^ = i 


jah.  A    • 
D.  C. 


throne; 
throne; 
Thine, 
Thine, 


m 


X 


Je  - 
Je-  sus  rules 
Lord, 
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No.  168. 

L.  E.  J. 


Treasures  in  Heaven. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
Arr.  by  V.  P.  B. 
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1.  Lay  up  yonr  treas-ures 

2.  Lay  up  your  treas-ures 

3.  Lay  up  your  treas-ures 

^  N  ^    ^    ,N 


^ 


--i^ 


in  heav  -  en 
in  heav  -  en 
iu  heav  -  en 

1^    -      ■ 


a  -  bove,     Safe   from    the    moth  and      de  -  cay; 
to  -  day,     Treas-ures   more    pre-cious  than    gold; 
to  -  day,     Near     to      the      great        white   throne; 
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Lost  ones     re-deemed  by 
Wan-der  -  ing     ones     in 
They  shall    be     stars     in 
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the  blood    of 

the    des  -  ert 

your    gold      - 

the    Lord,      No     one     can    steal  them     a 
of      sin.     Bring  them  back    in    -   to      the 
en  crown,  When  the    Lord  comes  for     His 

..        -f-       -*-         •        -P-         m 

way. 
fold, 
own. 
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Chorus. 
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Treas  -  ures       in     heav'n,    treas  -  ures       in     heav'n,    Jew  -  els 
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price  -  less     and       rare; 
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Treasures  in  Heaven.— Concluded. 
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Souls  gar-nered      in     from    the     high-waya     of      sin,    These  are      the    jew- els         so 
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fair. 
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No.  169. 

Unkuown. 


For  My  Sake. 


Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Three  lit- tie  words,  but  full    ol  sweet-est  meau-ing,  Three  lit-tle  words  the  heart  can  scarcely  hold; 

2.  "For  my  sake"  cheer  the  suff'ring,  help  the  need  -  y:  Ou  earth  this  was  my  work,  I    give  it    thee; 

3.  "For  my  sake"  let   the  harsh  word  die  un  -  ut-tered,  That  trembles  on  the  swift,  im-pet-uous  tongue; 

4.  "For  my  sake"  press  thou  with  all  pa-tience  ou-Avard,  Although  the  race   be  hard,  the  bat-tie  long; 

5.  And     if    in    com  -  ing  days  the  world  re  -  vile  thee,     If   "for  my  sake"  thou  suf-fer  pain  and  loss, 

_         _  I     ...     _ 


m 


Three  lit-tle  words,  but  on  their  im-port  dwell-ing,  What  ten-der-ness      of  love  do  they  iin  -  fold! 

If  thou  wouldst  fol-low    in   thy  Master's  foot-steps.  Take  thou  and  bear   my  cross  and  learn  of  me. 
"For  my  sake"  check  the  quick,  rebellious  feel  -  ing  Which  ris-  es  when   thy  brother  does  thee  wrong. 

Within  thy   Fa-ther's  house  are  ma-ny  mansions,  There  thine  own  voice  shall  join  the  victor's  song. 

Bear  on,  faintheart,  thy  Master  went  be- fore  thee,  They  on  -  ly  wear  His  crown  who  share  His  cross. 

■•-   -•-   -•-    -•»   -*^     -«^        J     -•-«_.       --  -_ 
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Expression. 
— ^— 


Flee  as  a  Bird. 


Mart  S.  B.  Dana.  18-10. 
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:«^ 
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^*o — •- 
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Flee  as 
He  is 
He    will 


ffi 


1*1 

a    bird     to      yon     mount-ain,    Thou  who    art  wea  -  ry     of  sin;  Go  to      the 

the  boiiu  -  ti   -  ful      Giv    -    er,     Now  nn  -  to  Him     draw  near,  Peace  then  shall 

pro-tect    thee    for  -  ev     -     er,    Wipe  ev  -  'ry  fall  -   ing  tear;  He  will     for  - 

— ^ — • ^- '-r-f^ f*— r-s F-^^-^ — • ,--^.     r — ^'- 


3r 
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^- 
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$EE^ 


f  Agitato. 


:^ 


S=*=? 


-^ 
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-»-i- 
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— N- 


-«5- 


■e-i- 


I  *-  -      I 

clear,  flow -ing    fount  -  ain,  Where  you   may  wash  and      be  clean;  Fly,    for 

flow      as        a       riv     -    er.     Thou  shalt     be  saved  from    thy   fear.  Hark!  'tis 

sake  thee,    oh,     uev   -    er,      Shel  -  tered    so    ten  -  der   -  ly  there!  Haste,  then. 


-^-1 

th'a-veng  • 
thy  Sav  - 
the  hours 


er     18 

ior 

are 


g«=fc 


W: 


^2-=^^ 


-i«-^ 


=R= 


A  tempo. 


-H- 


S:i3 


thee, 
ing. 


Call, 
Haste, 
Spend 


and  the  Sav  -  ior  will  hear  thee, 
for  the  twi  -  light  is  fall  -  ing, 
not     the     mo  -  ments  in      sigh   -   ing. 


He        on      His    bo   -   som    will 
Flee,      for      the  night      is        ap 
Cease     from   your  sor  -   row    and 


E£3f: 
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Flee  as  a  Bird.— Concluded. 

Jiit. 

-^ i^ ^ — --^- 


^^ 


sir 


=1= 


^^ 
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-*T- 


bear  tbee; 
pall  -  log, 
cry   -    ing, 


-       I                           ^         -         -  I  ^      ^  ^       I 

Oh,  thon  who    art    wea  -  ry       of  sin,  Oh,  thou   who  art  wea  -  ry     of     sin. 

And  thou  Shalt    be  saved  from   thy  fear,  And  thou  shalt  be  saved  from  thy  fear. 

The  Sav  -  lor     will  wipe    ev   -   'ry  tear,  The  Sav  -  ior  will  wipe    ev  -  'ry    tear. 


i 
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Come,  Holy  Spirit.    C.  M. 

St.  Martins.  (M.  H.  277.) 


No.  171. 

I.  Watts. 


\Vm.  Tansur. 
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^•rrrrg- 


li:±^ 
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-G- 


7-g-^ 
^^^ 


1.  Come,  Ho 

2.  Look,  how 

3.  In        vain 


I  I  I 

ly  Spir  -   it, 

we  grov  -    el 

we  tune  our 
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-•-^r 
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Heav'n-Iy  Dove,  With  all 
here  be  -  low,  Fond  of 
form   -  al  songs.     In     vain 


mM 


I 


Thy  quick'uing  pow'rs;  Kin  -  die      a 
these   earth  -  ly    toys;     Our  souls,  how 
we    strive    to    rise;      Ho  -    sau  -  nas 


^ 


^^=&S 


f-= 


JzMl 


•3(- 
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i^ 


■•—*- 


flame    of 
heav  -  i    - 
Ian  -  guish 


sa  -  cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 
ly  they  go.  To  reach  e  -  ter  -  nal  joys. 
on     our  tongues,  And  our      de  -  vo  -   tion  dies. 
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^ 


:^ 


X- 
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=^f=f 


gii 


Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 

And  Thine  to  ns  so  great? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quick'uing  pow'rs; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Savior's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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No.  172. 

W.  A.  O. 


Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow. 


W.  A.  OgMN. 


^ 


1.  Sweet    are 

2.  Sweet     is 

3.  Ligt        to 


the  prom-is  -  es,  Kind  is  the  word;  Dear-er  far  than  an  -  y  nies-sage 
the  ten  -  der  love  Je  -  sus  hath  shown;  Dear-er  far  than  an  -  y  love  that 
His   lov  -  ing  words,  "Come  un   -  to      me,"     Wea-ry,  heav-y  -  lad  -  en,  there  is 


-•-     -*^  -•- 


Em 
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-+- 
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:t=t 


It 


^=t 


-t=- 


:P=ti 


t-^- 


■i^ 


m, 


lS~ 


-•-h 


man      ev  -  er  heard;  Pure  was  the  mind  of  Christ, 
mor- tals  have  known:  Kind  to    the  err- ing  one, 
sweet  rest  for  thee;  Trust    in    His  prom-is  -  es, 

-•-    -•-    -•- 


Sin  -  less  I  see;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  - 
Faith  -  fill  is  He;  He  the  great  ex  -  am  - 
Faith  -  fnl  and  sure;    Lean  up -on    the  Sav - 
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ior, 
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Chorus. 
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is,    and  pat-tern   for     me.  Where 

is,    and  pat-tern   for     me. 

and  thy  soul   is      se  -  cure.    Where  He  leads  I'll   fol  -  low, 


..      He  leads  I'll    fol 


low. 


Where  He  leads  I'll  fol  -  low, 

P^ !v_ 
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Where  He  Leads  I'l 
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Follow.— Concluded. 

V— ^ 
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1/     U     U     t!   I  I 

Fol      -        -        -      low    all   the  way, 
Fol  -  low  all   the  way,        yes. 


I' 


:t 


fol -low   all   the  way, 

m • «•    *     P 


Fol-low    Je  -  sns    ev  -  'ry      day. 
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-^— •-^ 


1/     i/     ^ 
No.  173. 

Robert  Seaorave. 


Rise,  My  Soul. 


^ 


Jasies  Xares. 

J — p^-^ 


•^a^ 


-s-s-^ 


1 — r 

w     f  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings;  Thy  bet-ter     i>or-tion  trace:  1 

(.  Rise  from  trans-i    -    to  -  ry  things  Tow'rd  heav'n, thy  native  place:  ) 

„    f  Eiv  -  ers    to    the       o  -  cean  ran,    Nor  stay    in      all  their  course;  1 

■  I.  Fire,  as-cend-ing,  seeks  the  sun;  Both  speed  them  to  their  source:  J 

r,   J^  Cease,  ye  j)il-grims,  cease  to  mourn;  Press  on- ward  to    the  prize;  ( 


-1 — r-^ — r 

Sun  and  moon  and  stars  de  -  cay; 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God, 
Yet  a      sea  -  son,  and  you  know 


\  Soon  our  Sav  -  ior     will  re  - 


^S 
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turn,  Tri-umph-ant    in   the  skies: 

-^.  -g-   -i   -s-   -i*-^   ^' 
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r 

To  seats  pre-pared  a  -  hove. 
,  To  rest  in  His  em-brace. 
And  earth  exchanged  for  heav'n. 


Time  shall  soou  this  earth  re-move;  Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a  -  way 
Pants  to  view  His  glo-rions  face,  Up-ward  tends  to  His  a  -  bode, 
Hap  -  py  en-trance  will  be  giv'n;     All  our    sor-rows    left   be  -  low, 


-•-     -^     ->-     ■«- 
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No.  174. 

AlUgm  Maestoso. 


Our  God  Is  Marching  On. 

(Tune:  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. ) 
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HI 


'—. • m-i p -1^ m w 

1.  The    light    of  truth     is  break -ing,  On   the  mount-ain  tops      it  gleams,  Let   it   flash      a -long  the 

2.  From  morning's  ear  -   ly  watch-es,  Till  the    set -ting     of      the  sun,    We  will  nev  -  er    flag  nor 

3.  We     wield   no    car  -  nal  weap-ons,  And  we  hurl   no      fier  •  y    dart.   But  with  words  of   love  and 


;.-4=t; 


:±= 
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It 


Itz 
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III 
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val  -  leys,  Let  it  glit  -  ter  on  our  streams.  Till  all  our  land  a  -  wak  -  ens  In  its 
fal  -  ter  In  the  work  we  have  be-  gun.  Till  the  forts  have  all  sur-ren-dered,  And  the 
rea  -  son,  We     are  sure     to    win     the    heart,    And  per-suade  the  poor  trans-gress  -  or       To      pre  • 


-t- 


_l         I       EiZZ 
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zt 


zt 


zt 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu 


flush  of  gold  -  en  beams;  Our  God  is  march-ing  on. 
vie  -  to  -  ry  is  won.  Our  God  is  march-ing  on 
fer      the  bet  -  ter  part;    Our  God   is  march-ing  on 
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jah, 
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Our  God  Is  Marching  On.— Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  In   -    jah,     Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  Our    God  is  marcbing  on. 
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No.  175. 

TOPLADY. 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


Hastings. 
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1.  Rock  of   A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,     Let  me  hide     my-self     in   Tbee;  Let   the  wa  -  ter    and   the  blood, 

2.  Not     the  la  -  bor    of    my  hands  Can  fnl -fill    Thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal    no    res  -  pite  know, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  mine  eye-lids  close  in  death,  When  1  soar     to  worlds  unknown, 

•-=—#-^(2 »-^a •-!-_ »_^(2-;! I 1 U  '        -       -.  •         -       -»-        -        ^ 
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From  Thy  riv  -  en  side  which  flowed.  Be  of  sin  the  doub-le  cure.  Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r, 
Could  my  tears  for-ev  -  er  flow.  All  for  sin  could  not  a-tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  a  -lone. 
See    Thee  on   Thy  judgment  throne.  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me.     Let  me  hide    my-self     in  Thee. 
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liEIRLY. 


1.  Tell  to    Je  -  sus    all 

2.  Tell  theSav-ior    all 

3.  Tell  the  Sav  -  ior    al) 


g^^-f- 


your  sor-row,  Bear  it  brave-ly  as  you  go,  He  liasliorne  it  all  be -fore  you, 
your  sor-row,Wlien  your  I'riendsareall  un-liind;  Go  to  Him.  He  will  not  fail  you, 
your  sor-row,  He  your  faithful  Frieiul  will  prove;  He  will  share  your  ev'ry  bur-den, 


£^t 
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^=P=t=t: 
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Chorus. 
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All    the   bit-  ter  iiess  and  woe.    Tell  the     Rav 
There  .sweet  coin-fort  you  will  tind. 
And  will  cheer  you  with  His  love.  Tell  the   Sav  -  ior    all  your  woe, 

[^    .».  -^    -#.       .0.    ^.    .0.     .0.    .0.    .0.    .0. 
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ior    all  your    woe, 


Tell  the  Sav  -  ior    all  your  woe, 
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All  the  sto      -      -      -      ry     of  your    wrong; He  will  take your  grief  a- 

All  the  sto-ry  of  your  wrong,    All   the  story  of  your  wrong;  He  will  take  your  grief  a  -  way,         He  will 
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Tell  the  Savior  All.— Concluded. 
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way, And  will  fill  your  heart  with 

take  yonr  grief  a  -  way,  Auil  will  till     your  heart   and    soul   with    hap 
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song 

py  song.(witU  hap  py  song.) 
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No.  177. 


We  Praise  Thee. 


Dr.  W.  P.  Mackat. 


4-^ 1 


English  Melody. 
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We  praise  Thee,  O  God !  for  the  Son  of  Thy  lore.  For  .Te  -  sus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 
We  praise  Thee,  0  God !  for  Thy  Spirit  of  liglit,  Who  h.is  shown  us  our  Sav-ior,  and  scattered  our  niglit. 
All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 
All  glo  -  ry  and  praise    to  the  God  of    all  grace.  Who  has  bought  us,and  sought  us,and  fiuided  onr  wavs. 
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Refeain. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  Ihe   glo  -  ry,     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!     A  -  men. 
Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  I  Tliine  the   glo  -  ry, 


Re-vive     us        a-  gain. 
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No.  178. 

Jessie  H.  Ukown, 
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Seeds  of  Promise. 


PRED.  A.    KiLLJIORB. 
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1.  Oh,    scat-ler  seeds    of      lov  -  ing  deeds    A  -  long    the   fer  -  tile  iield,  For  grain  will  grow  from 

2.  Tho'  sown  in  tears  thro'  wea  -  ry  years,  The  seed   will  sure  -  ly  live;  Tho'  great  the  cost,     it 

3.  The  har-v6st-home    of     God   will  come,  And,  aft  -    er    toil     and  care.  With  joy  un  -  told  your 
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what     you  sow,   And    fruit 
is       not  lost,    For    God 
sheaves  of  gold  Will     all 
1                          -^-     -•- 
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-  ful   har  -  vest     yield.        Then   day  by  day 

will  fruit- age     give. 
be    gar  -  nered  there.                                    Then  day  by  day 
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along  your  way,  The  seeds  of  promise  cast,  the  seeds  of  promise  cast, 
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giain from  bill  and  plain, Be  gather'd    home at  last.. 

That  ripened  grain  from  hill  and  plain,  Be  gather'd  home  at  last,  be  gather'd  home  at  last. 
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No.  179. 

Andrew  Young. 


Be  gather'd  home   at 

There  Is  a  Happy  Land. 


last. 
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1.  There  is      a     hap-py  land,  Far,  far     a- way,  Where  saints  in    glo- ry  stand.  Bright,  bright  as  day; 

2.  Come  to   this  hap-py  laud,  Come,  come  a- way;    Why  will    ye  doubting  stand?  Why  still  de  -  lay? 

3.  Bright,  in  that  hap-py  land,  Beams  ev- 'ry   eye;    Kept  by      a     Father's  baud,  Love  can-not     die. 


O  how  they  sweetly  sing, Worthy  is  onr  Sav-ior  King,  Loud  letHispraisesring,Praise,praiseforaye. 
O  we  shall  bappy  be.  When, from  sin  and  sor-row  free,  Lord,wesball  live  with  Thee,  Blest,blest  foraye. 
On  then  to  glo-ry  run;   Be    a  crown  and  kingdom  won;  And,  bright  above  the  sun, Reign, reign  foraye. 
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No.  180. 


Kl'V.  H.  tJ,  TOWNSEND. 


When  Jesus  Came  Our  Way. 

An  Ej^pri'ieiice  Meftiny  at  Vapimaum. 


V.  P.  HiLHORM. 
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Blind  Man. 
1  Dsat  Hate. 
&  Demoniac. 


1.  A    beg-gar  blind,  the   truth     I  learned.When  Je  -  sus  came  i 

2.  Bothdeaf  and  dniul)— no  sound  I     heard,  When  Je  -  sus  came  ! 

3.  I    was     in-sane  'neatli  ■  Sa  -  tan's  yoke,  When  Je  -  sus  came  ! 


my  way;  He  touched  mine  eyes,  my 
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my  way;  The    Mas-tei's  hand  my 
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sight     re-turned,  I    praise  His  name   to  -  day.      Poor 

spal<e  the    word,  I     hear    and  sing     to  -  day. 

bond  -  age  broke,  I    staud  liere  free     to  -  day. 

bread    to      eat,  I  know  His  strength  to  -  day.      Poor 
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Widow's  Son 
from  NaiD. 


The  Paraljiic.  5  With  palsy  I  was  trembling  long, 
When  Jesus  came  my  way, 
He  found  me  weak,  He  made  me  strong, 
I,  too,  rejoice  to-day. 

4  leper.  6  A  leprous  man — outcast  and  sad,  4U- 

When  Jesus  came  my  way; 
He  gave  me  health  and  made  me  glad, 
I'm  cleansed  from  sin  today. 

Dennis 


I       '        1  I 

7  A  dead  son  I  was  borne  by  men. 
When  Jesus  came  my  way; 

He  stopped  the  bier,  I  live  again, 
I  now  His  will  obey. 

8  We  all  were  lost  in  sin  and  shame. 
When  Jesus  came  our  way; 

He  saved  us!  Bless  His  holy  name. 
His  word  we  now  obey. 

Hans  Naegeli. 


No.  181.  How  Gentle. 


1  How  lientle  God's  conini;indsI 

How  kind  His  precepts  are! 
Come,  cast  your  burden  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  His  constant  care. 

2  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unclianaed  from  day  to  day! 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  His  feet, 
Aud  bear  a  son^  away. 


No.  182.  Stand  Up  and  Bless. 

1  Stand  up.  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  His  choice  : 
Stand  up,  and  bless  tlie  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2  Oh.  for  the  living  flame 

From  His  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire, 
Aud  wino;  to  heaven  our  thought! 
183 


No.  183.  I  Love  Thy  Kingdom. 


1  I  love  Thy  kintzdora.  Lord.— 

The  house  of  Thine  abode,— 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeeainr  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God: 

Her  wails  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye. 
And  graven  ou  Thy  hand. 


No.  184. 


He  Calleth  for  Thee. 


Ada  Blenkuorn 
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He      is    call       -       .      -      ing,     He     is     call-ing  thee,  my  broth-er. 
He     is    call  -  ing  thee,  to  -  day, 
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^^lss  Ada  Blenkborn. 


To 


the  Battle. 


y 
to 
to 
to 
to 


E.  M.  Hbrndon. 


I 


the  bat  -  tie! 

the  bat  -  tie! 

the  bat  -  tie! 

the  bat  -  tie! 


the  ))at 

the  bat 

the  bat 

the  bat 


-  tie! 

-  tie! 

-  tie! 

-  tie! 

J 


See,  the  foe      is      wait  -  ing  nigh!     See    their 

Hear  the  tniiup-et's    shrill  -  y  blast!    This      is 

Hot  -  ter,  tierc  •   er     grows  the  fight!    While  the 

See,  the  toe      be  -   tore     us  flies!      Let     our 


ban  -  uer  proud  -  ly 
not      the     time     to 
foe        is     close  -  ly 
vie  -  fry  -  song    like 
— • • ^ 0- 


i^t 


wav-iug       as 
tal  -  ter,     fear 
press-ing,  nerve 
lu  -  cense  rise 


^ 


-+- 


it  flames  a 

and  doubt  be 

our  arms  to 

to  heav'n  as 


croSs    the      sky ! 
hind     us      cast, 
deeds     of    might; 
day  -  light   dies! 


-»- 


-•-=- 


We    must  fell     that 
Buck  -  le     on      our 

He     vho     is       in 
May      a      ho  -    ly 

r»—. S • • — 


^ 


q= 


I 


bos  -   tile    stand-ard, 
Cbris-tian      ar  -  mor, 
bat  -   tie   might  -  y 
psalm  of     Da  -  vid 


we  must  plant 

firm  -    ly    grasp 

.  is  our    Lead 

rise  with    our 


God 
our 

-  er 
tri- 


gEE 


X 


X=^ 


s  col  -   ors  there,    For  the 

trust  -  y  sword,    Let  our 

in       the  fray;    Thro'  our 

•  umph-ant  songs;  While  the 


:t==t 


cause  of  Christ  our 
bat  -  tie  -  cry  ring 
all  -  vie  -  to  -  rious 
an  -  gels    join      us 


COPVfllGHT.  1B94, 


f  P.   P.    BILHORN. 


m 


To  the  Battle.— Concluded. 
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No.  186. 


The  Best  Friend  Is  Jesus. 


p.  p.  B. 

Duet.  Sop.  (or  Ten.)  &  Alto. 


P.  P.  IJlLHORN. 
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1.  oil,    the  best  friend  to  have  is      Je   -   sns.  When  the  cares  of    life   up  -  on     you    roll; 
3.   What  a  friend    I  have  found  in    Je   -    sus!  Peace  and  coni-fort    to     my    sonl     He  brinfjs; 

3.  Tho'     I    pass  thro' the  night  of    sor  -  row,    And  the  chill  -  y  waves  of     Jor  -  dan    roll, 

4.  When  at   lastt    to  our  home  we  gath  -  er,    With  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone  be  -  fore. 
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heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  will  strength  and  grace  impart;    Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

on     His  might-y    arm,     I     will   fear      no     ill    nor  harm;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

need   I  shrink  nor  fear.  For  my   Sav  -  ior     is     so    near;   Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 

sing  up  -  on   the  shore,  Prais-ing  Him    for  -  ev  -  er   more;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  187. 


Rev.  M.  LOWKIE  HoFFORD. 


Marching  On  to  Canaan. 

They  shall  march  with  an  army.    Jer.  46;  2:;. 


\V.  A.  Ogden. 
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are  marching  thro'  the  des-ert 


is   our  guide; 
all      a -round, 
To  the  promised  land  di  -  vine, 


S 


We  are  marching  thro'  the 
With  the  dew  of  night  is 
To    the  land  of  milk  and 
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des  -  ert,     He     is     ev  -  er     at    our  side; 
fall  -  ing,   And    is    cov-'ring  all    the  ground: 
hon  -  ey,      To  the  land   of   corn  and  wine; 


In     the  dark-ness  or    the    dan  -   ger       We 

From  the  smit-ten  rock  the     wa  -  ters        In 

We   are  marching  thro'  the  des  -   ert,      We 


can 
their 
ap- 
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nev  -  er  go  a-stray, 
sparkling  fullness  flow, 
proach  the  shining  shore. 


With  Je  -  ho -vah  for  our  Lead  -  er  And  our  Guide  up- on    the  way. 
Thus  de-light-ing  and  re-fresh-ing   Us    the  wea  -  ry  jour-ney  throug 
From  our  home  bevond  the  Jor   -  dan  We  shall  wander  nev  -  er  -  more. 
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Marching  On  to  Canaan.— Concluded. 


Full  Chorus. 
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stead  - 
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On, 
March-ing 
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on, 


ly     on! 
march-insc 


Stead  -  i  -   ly  marcb-ing 


to 


on, 


the   hap  -  py  land     of 
we're 
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Ca      - 
march-iug 
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naan;          On, 
on,         March-ing 

•           3                        ''   • 

Stead  -  i  -  ly      on! 
on,                          march-ing 
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f  Ver  -  i  -   ly    guid  -  ed     by       Je- 
on,  I  Stead  -i  -   ly  marcb-ing    to      the 
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ho     vab's  baud     are     we. 


guid-ed     are  we, 
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I 
bap  -  py   land      we     go. 
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march-ing  home. 
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No.  188. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


We  Would  Follow  Thee. 


Fbank  M.  Datis. 
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1.  Wliere  -  so  -  e'er 

2.  ThoQ.      our  sonls' 

3.  Where  -  so -e'er 


Thou  lead  -  eth 
dear  Shep-herd, 
Thou  lead  -  est, 


O    - 
E"er 
Thine 


ver  rale 
must  lie 
our  path 


and   hill, 
our  Guide 
shall   be, 


Sav 
Thro' 
All 


■   lor,  we 
life's  lone 
thro'  lile's 

:5  . 
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would  fol  -  low 
-    ly   plac  -  es, 
lone  jour  -  nev, 
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At  Thy  ho 
Keep  us  near 
■We      would  fol 


ly      will;      In 
Thy    side:     Xev 
low   Thee;     Ev 
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Thy  bless 

-  er      lost 

-  er  -  more 
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ed  foot-prints.  Keep  -  ing  Tliee  in  sight, 
or  stray  -  ing  From  Thy  fold  of  love: 
o   -  bey  -  ing.     Lord,     Thy  loved    com-mand. 
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Chorus. 
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■We  w 
Guide 
Till      we  reach  Thy  pas  -  tures     In      the  heav'nly     land.  Wher- so -e'er  Tliou  lead- 


votild  jonr-ney  on  -  ward  Tow'rd  the  fields  of    light.     Where 
us.    gen  -  tie   Sav  -  ior.      To      our  home    a  -  bore. 


so  - 
eth. 


e'er  Then 
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We  Would  Follow  Thee.— Concluded. 
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lead 


eth, 
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Where -so- e'er  Thon  lead  -  eth,    O   -  ver  vale    and  hill, 


ver  vale  and  hill. 


O  -  ver  vale  and   hill. 
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In  Thy  blessed  foot-prints.  Keeping  Thee  in  sight, We  would  joarney  on- ward  Tow'rd  the  fields  of  light. 
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No.  189. 

Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock. 


Jesus,  Son  of  God. 
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1.  Je  -  SU9,  Sod  of  God  Most  High. Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie.    Who  up-on  the  crossdidst  die:  Hear  us.  Ho 

2.  May  we  ^row  from  day  to  day.  Glad  to  learn  each  ho-ly  way.     Ev  -  er  read-y      to     o-  bey:  Hear  us.  Ho 

3.  May  our  thoughts  he  undefiled.  May  our  words  be  true  and  mild.  Make  us  each  a  ho-ly  child:  Hear  us.  Ho 

4.  May  we    ev  -  er    try    to    be   From  our  sinful  tempers  free.  Pure  and  geutle.  Lord. like  Thee;  Hear  us,  Ho 
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No.  190. 


*Mid  Scenes  of  Confusion. 

Home,  11.    (M.  H.  lOM.) 


Sir  It.  R.  lilsHoP. 
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I 

1.  'Mid  seeues  of    con-fii  -  sion  and   creature  coniplaiuts,  How  sweet  to    the  soni   is    eoiu  -  nimi-ion  wiili 

2.  Sweet  bonds  that  u-uite   all    the    chil-dieu  of  peace!  And,  thrice  precious  Je-sus,  whose  love  can  -  not 

3.  I     sigh  from  this  bod  -  y      of     sin      to     be   free,  Which  hin-ders  uiy  joy   and  coin  -  mun-ion  with 
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saints!  To      find      at    tlie    ban  -  quet  of     mer  -  cy  there's  room,  And   feel      in  the  pres-encp  of 

cease!  Tho'   oft     from  Tliy  pres  -  enoe   in     sad  -  ness    I     roam,     I       long     to  be  -  hold   Tliee  in 

'I'hee,   Tho'   now    my  tempt-a    -    tion  like    bil  -  lows  may  foam.  All,    all      will  be  peace,  when  I'm 
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Je  -  sus  at  home. 

glo  -  ry,  at  home.  Home!  home!  sweet,  sweet  home!  Prepare  me,  dear  Savior,  for  glo  -  ry,  my  home, 
with  Thee  at  home. 
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No.  191. 


Away  the  Bowl! 


^«=#E£ 


■t- 


Old  Melody. 
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1.  Our  youth-fill    hearts  with  terap'rance  burn,     A-way,   a-way  the  bowl,  From  dram-shops   all      our 

2.  See   how    the     stasig'Tiny  drunk-ard    reels,     A-way,  a-way  the  bowl,      A  -   las!     the     mis  -  'ry 

3.  No     al   -  CO  -   bol    we'll   buy     or      sell,      Away,  a-way  the  bowl.   The     tip -pier's     of  -  fer 
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i^Et 


It 


-/ J-L  ^ y/ — ^ ^- 


^= 
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steps   we     turn,  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl ;  Good-bye 

he         re  -  veals,  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl;  Good-bye 

we       re  -   pel,  A-way,  a-way  the  bowl;  U  -   nit 
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to  rum  and  all  its  harms,  Fare- 
to  rum  and  all  its  harms,  Fare- 
ed     in        a    temp-'rance  band,  We're 
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well    the  wine-cup's  boast-ed  charms.  A- way  the  bowl,  a  -  way  the  bowl,  A-way,    a-way  the  bowl! 

well    the  wine-cup's  boast-ed  charms,  A -way  the  bowl,  a-way  the  bowl,  A-way,    a-way  the  bowl! 

join'd  in  heart,  we're join'd  in  hand,    A  -way  the  bowl,  a  -  way  the  bowl,  A-way,    a-way  the  bowl! 
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Jesus  Is  Tenderly  Pleading. 


C.  E.  Leslie. 


^- 


IS 


1.  Je  -  sns 

2.  Je  -  sus     is 

3.  Je  -  sus    is 
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ten  -  der  -  ly  plead-iug,  Plead-ing  with  yoii     to  -  day, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  plead-ing,  Plead-ing    in      ac  -  cents  sweet, 
ten- der -ly  plea<i-iug,    AVhy  will  you  liug'ring    wait? 


=S^ 


Whis-per  -  ing  gen  -  tly,  "O 

Plead-ing   for  peace  and  for 

Glo-ries    ini-nior-tal       a- 
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sin    -    ner,    Turn  from  yonr  sins     a    -  way.' 
par  -   don,    There  at     the  nier  -  cy  -  seat, 
wait    yon,      Glo- ries  with-in       the     gate. 


Sweet  are  His  ac-cents  so  ten  -  der.  Tearful  -  ly 
Free  from  all  care  and  tempt-a  -  tion,  Free  from  the 
See,   at    the    por-tals  He's  wait  -  ing,    Wait-ing    to 


-»— h- 


1-.  I 
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call -ing  to 
trammels  of 
wel-conie  you 


thee,        Hear  the  sweet  voice  of  your  Sav  -  ior,    Say-ing,  "Oh,  come  nn  -  to      me." 
sin,  .le  -  sus  stands  read-y     to    greet  you,   Read  -  y      to    wel-come  you    in. 

home.     Heed  the  sweet  voice  of  your  Sav  -  ior,    Come  to  Him,  sin-ner,    oh,     come. 

# ^ • « ^2" m~^'^»- 


^ 


— • •- 


i 


1/        u*        t* 

COPVRIGMT,  IBg4,  BY  MRS.  C.  E.  LESLIE. 


1/       ^ 

I   PERUtSSION, 


196 


Chorus. 


Jesus  Is  Tenderly  Pleading-.— Concluded. 


El^ 


Je       -       -      sus    is  plead     -      ing,      I'lead       -        ing  with  thee, Ten      -      -     der  -  ly 

Pleading  with  thee,    pleadiug  with  thee.  Pleading  with  thee,     pleading  with  thee.  Tenderly  pleads, 


-• — • — •- 
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plead     -     ing,  "Come un  -  to       me." Sad       -      -       ly  He's  tnrn      -     ing, 

ten-der-ly  pleads, ''Come  nn-to  ine,  come  nn-to  me."    Sivd-ly  He  turn.s,  sad-ly  He  turns, 
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Turn     -       ing  a   -  way,....         Why will  ye  fal     -      ter?    Seek Him  to-day 

Turning  away,  turning  away,  Why  falter  now,      why  falter  now?  Seek  Him  to-day,  seek  Him  to-day 
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No.  193. 

H.  H.  B. 

Andanle  con  cupress. 


The  Penitent's  Plea. 


Coniniiimlant  H.  H.  Hooth. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior,  hear  me,  while  be -fore      Thy   feet,  T  the 

2.  All     the  mem -o  -  ries    of  deeds    gone    by  Rise  with 

3.  Yet  why  should  I    fear,  hast  Thouuot    died  That  no 


m^—Ji: 


^<Sr 


rec  -  ord 
-  ill     me 

seek -in 


of    my 

and  'Jliy 
soul  shou 


Id  he 


re  -  peat; 
de  -  fv: 
de  -  nied? 


Stained  with  gnilt,  my-self  ab  -  lior    -    ring, 
With        a  death-ly   chill  en  -  suar   -   ing, 
To       that  he^irt  its  sins  con  -  fess    -    ing, 


Filled  with  ^lief.  my  soul  out-jiou 
'I'hey  would  leave  my  soul   de-spair 
Canst    Thou  fail    to  give    a     bless 


Canst  Thou  still  in    mer-cy  think 
Sav    -    ior,  take  my  hand,  I     can 
By  the    love  and    pit  -  v    Thou 


of  me, 
not  tell 
hast  shown. 
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to     set   my  shackled   spir    -    it     free, 
to  stem  the  tides  that  round    me  swell, 
the  blood  that  did    for     me         a-  tone. 
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The  Penitent's  Plea.— Concluded. 
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Raise      my  sink-ing  heart,  and  bid     me       be   Thy  child 

How       to    ease  my  conscience  or      to     quell  My  flam 

Bold   -   ly    will    I    kneel  be  -  fore  Thy  throne,  A  plead 
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once 
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morer 
heart, 
soul. 
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Choeus.  mf) 


Cres. 


sin       a-way,     Pow'r  to  keep  me    sin-less    day    by   day,  For   me,  for 
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No.  194. 

F.  D.  J. 


Give  Us  More  of  Sunshine; 


V.  D.  Jacobs. 


-^1 N- 


Ttzt 


4= 


-1- 


-•-    -#-  -0- 

1.  Give     us  more    of   sun  -  shine,    All       a  -  long     the  way;  More    of   mer  -  ry    sun  -  shine, 

2.  Give     us   more    of   sun  -  shine,    Ev  -  'ry-where  we  go;  It      will  cheer  the  wea  -  ry, 

3.  Give     us   more    of   sun -shine,  Kays    of    love     so  bright,  Em-blem  of      the  Mas-  ter, 

_J_J^J_.M     J       ....  ..^.  rr 


More  and  more  each  day.  Less  of  tears  and  sor  -  row.  Less  of  gloomy  care;  Let  us  try  to 
Less  -  en  grief  and  woe.  Cloudsof  gloom  may  gath-er.  Pain  and  an-guish  come;  Let  the  rays  of 
Source  of   all    our     light.    More  of  heav'n  within     us.    More  of  heav'n  to     give;     Let    us  seek  some 


^^- 


j-j^- 


I.        I, 


rg 


-^: 


Choeus. 
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scat  -  ter  smiles  Of  sun-shine  ev  -  'ry 
sun-shine  drive  The  clouds  from  ev  -  'ry 
wan-der-er,      And     bid  him     look   and 
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where. 
home, 
live. 
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O    sun-shine,  cheer-y      sun  -  shine,  We 
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Give  Us  More  of  Sunshine.— Concluded. 
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wel  -  come  thee     to-day;   Let  smiles  and  cheer  -  y     sun  -  shine  Drive  tears  and  frowns  a 
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No.  195. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  D.  D. 


When  I  Survey. 


Hamburg.— Arr,  by 


1.  When       I       sur    -    vey 

2.  For     -    bid       it        Lord! 

3.  See,        from    His      head, 
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the  won    -    drous     cross  On     which   the     Prince 

that  I  should    boast.       Save        in      the     death 

His        hands.      His         feet,         Sor    -    row    and       love 
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Glo  -  ry  died.  My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  ponr  con -tempt  on  all  my  pride. 
Christ,  my  God;  All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac-ri-fice  them  to  His  blood, 
min  -  gled  down;  Did  e'er  such  love  and      sor  -  row  meet.  Or  thorns  compose    so     rict    a       crown? 
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No.  196. 


Fitter,  Patter,  Little  Feet. 


Miss  Ada  Blenkhorn. 


P.  P.  BlLBOBN. 
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ter,  pat  -  ter,  lit  -  tie  feet,  Up    and  down    the    bus  -  y  street,  Nev  -  er    wea  -  ry, 

ter,  pat  -  ter,  lit  -  tie  feet,  Dar-ling,  smile    on     all     you  meet!  Naught  know  you  of 

ter,  pat  -  ter,  lit  -  tie  feet,  Gone  for  -  ev  -  er    from  the  street?  Shall   I     hear    you 

ter,  pat  -  t«r,  lit  -  tie  feet,  Up    and   down   the    gold-en  street,  By     your  gen  -  tie 

ter,  pat  -  ter,  lit  -  tie  feet,  I     shall  hear    your    mu-sic   sweet.  When  I    reach    the 
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there  you      go!      Pit  -  ter,     pat  -  ter,     to      and     fro. 
grief    or      fare,     Pit  -  ter,     pat  -  ter,     ev  -   'ry  -  where, 
nev  -    er  -  more     Pit  -  ter,     pat  -  ter,     at      my    door? 
Sav  -  ior's    side,     He    your     lit  -  tie    feet     will    guide 
gold  -  en      gate,  Where,  for     me,    you  watch  and     wait. 


Pit  -  ter. 
Pit- 


pat 


ter. 


ter,  lit 

pat-ter, 


i 


1/  I 

tie 
lit  -  tie, 
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feet. 


lit  -  tie  feet,     ( 
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gain      I       will 


re  -  peat        Pit 
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ter,     pat  -  ter,     lit   -   tie      feet. 
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No.  197. 


The  Blessing  of  Song. 


Christian  Herald. 


3.  J.  tows. 
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"What  a  Friend  we  have  in     Je  -  sus,"  Sang  a      lit  -  tie  child  one  day;   And      a    wea  -  ry    vpo-man 

"Are     we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den;"  He  will  car  -  ry    ev  -  'ry  woe;    And    the  one  who  sad  -  ly 

"Je  -  sns  knows  our  ev  -  'ry  weakness;''  Weak  and  worn  she  turned  to  God,  Ask  -  ing  Christ  to  take  her 

And    the  hap  -  py  child,  still  sing-ing,    Lit  -  tie  knew  she  had    a  part      In   God's  wondrous  work,  of 
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list-ened      To      the    darling's  hap-py   lav.      All 

her  life  seemed  dark  and  gloomy.  And  her  heart  was 

list-ened.    Need  -  ed   that  dear  Help-er  sol       Sin 

and  grief  are  heav  -  y     bur-dens     For    a  faint  -  ing 

bur -den,    As      He     is     the  sinner's  Lord.    Je 

-  sus  was    the    on  -  ly     ref  -  uge.    He  could  take  her 

bring-ing  Peace  nn  -  to      a   troubled  heart.    So 

may   we,  who  love  the  Sav  -  ior,    Say    to  those  bowed 
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sad  with  care;  Sweet  -  ly  rang  out 
soul  to  bear;  But  the  ba  -  by 
sin      and  care;    And     He  blessed  the 


down  with  care,   That  the      Sav  -  ior 


ba  -  by's  treb-le, 
sing  -  ing,  bade  her 
wea  -  ry      wo  -  man, 

la      their  ref  -  uge; 


"Take  it  to  the  Lord 
"Take  it  all  to  Him 
When  she  came  to  Him 
They  will    find   a     sol  - 
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in  pray'r." 
in  pray'r." 
in  pray'r.'' 
ace  there. 


203 


Sabbath  School  iSyevcises  in  IRcoulat  jform 

No.  198.  


1.  Signal  Bell,  calling-  to  order. 

2.  Song.     (One  or  nxore  selected.) 

3.  Prayer.     One  of   school.     Ushers  close 

doors  during-  prayer. 

4.  Gloria  Patri.     Glory  be  to  the  Father, 

and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning  is  now,  and 
ever  shall  be, world  without  end.  Amen. 

5.  Reciting,  in  concert. 

1  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 

Cometh  my  help. 

2  My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord  which  made  heaven 

and  earth. 

3  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:    he  that 

keepeth  thee  will  nut  slumber. 

4  Behold,  he  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  slum- 

ber nor  sleep. 

5  The  LoKD  /.•;  thy  keeper:   the  Lord   is  thy  shade 

upon  thy  rig-ht  hand. 

6  The  sun  shall  nut  smile  thee  by  day,  nor  the  moon 

by  nitrht. 

7  The  Lord  shall  preserve  Ihee  from  all  evil:    he 

shall  preserve  thy  soul. 

8  The  Lord  shall  preserve  -thy   g-oingr  out  and   thy 

coming-  in   from  this  time  forth,  and  even   for 
evermore. 

6.  Song  (selected.) 

7.  Reciting  alternately  Psalm  103,  23,  32, 

49,51,  91,  etc. 

Supt.—  1  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul:  and  all  that 
is  withi.i  me,  bless  his  holy  name. 

Officers—  2  Bless  the  Lord,"0  my  soul,  and  forg-et 
not  all  his  benefits: 

Teachers— 3  Who  for  giveth  all  thine  iniquities;  who 
healetli  all  thy  diseases; 

Scholars—--^  Who  redeemeth  thy  life  from  destruc- 
tion; who  crowneth  thee  with  loving-  kindness 
and  tender  mercies; 

School—  5  Who  satisfieth  thy  mouth  with  g-ood 
thing};  so  thai  thy  youth  is  renewed  like  the  eagles. 

Supt. —         6    The  Lord  execuleth  righteousness  and 
judgment  fur  all  that  are  oppressed. 
—        7    He  made  known  his  ways  unto  Moses, 


Officers- 


204 


his  acts  unto  the  children  of  Israel. 
Teachers —  8    The   Lord    is   merciful  and  gracious, 

slow  to  anger,  and  plenteous  in  mercy. 
Scholars —  9    He  will  not  always  chide:  neither  will 

he  keep  his  auger  for  ever. 
School—      10    He  hath  not  dealt  with  us  after  our  sins; 

nor  rewarded  us  according  to  our  iniquities. 
Supt. —        11     For  as   the   heaven  is  high   above  the 

earth,  .«o  great  is  his  mercy  to  those  that  fear  him. 
Officers —  13    As  far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west,  so 

lar  has  he  removed  our  transgressions  from  us. 
Teachers— 13    Like  as  a  father  pitieth  his  children,  so 

the  Lord  pitieth  them  that  fear  him. 
Scholars— 14    For  he  knoweth  our  frame;  he  remem- 

bereth  that  we  are  dust. 
School —     15    As  for  man,  his  days  are  as  grass:   as  a 

flower  of  the  field,  so  he  flourisheth. 
Supt.—        16    For  the  wind  passeth  over  it,  and  it  is 

ffone;  and  the  place  thereof  shall  know  it  no  more. 
Officers—   17    But    the    mercy   of   the   Lord  is  from 

everlasting"  to  everlasting  upon  them  that  lear 

him.  and  his  rig^hteousness  unto  children's  chil- 
dren; 
Teachers— 18    To  such  as  keep  his  covenant,  and  Xo 

those  that  remember  his  commandments  to  do 

them. 
Scholars — 19    The  Lord  hath  prepared  his  throne  in 

the  heavens;  and  bis  kingdom  ruleti.  over  all. 
School—      20    Bless  the   Lord,  ye    his    angels,  that 

excel  in  streng-th,  that  do  his  commandments, 

hearkening  unto  the  voice  of  his  word. 

21  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  all  j'f  his  hosts;  j-^ 
ministers  of  his,  that  do  his  pleasure. 

22  Bless  the   Lord,  all    his  works   in  all 
places  of  his  dominion;  bk  ss  the  Lokd,0  my  soul. 

8.  Song  (selected.) 

9.  Reading  of  lesson. 

10.  Prayer. 

11.  Announcements. 

12.  Study  of  lesson  (thirty  minutes.) 

13.  Song  (to  suit  lesson.) 

14.  Application  of  Lesson,  Golden  text, *ic. 

15.  Report  of  Sec.  or  Treas, 

16.  Closing  Hymn. 


Sabbath  School  lEyercises  in  IReoulat  jfotm. 

No.  199.  — 

Have  a  live  chorister,  the  best  you  can  find,  selected  from  your  school,  if  possible,  to  lead  the  siaging. 


1.  Two  Taps  of  Bell,  giving-  five  minutes 

for  scholars  and  teachers  to  be  seated. 

2.  One    Tap    of    Bell.       Distribute    song- 

books,  etc. 

3.  Announce     Hymn.      Sing    one  or   two 

(selected.) 

4.  Prayer,  if  a  Christian  visitor  is  present — in- 
vite him  to  pray,  otherwise  persuadea  different 
person  from  your  school  each  Sabbath. 

5.  Hymn.     (Selected.) 


9. 
10. 
11. 
12. 


Take  up  Lesson.     (Thirty  minutes.) 
One  Tap  of  Bell,  giving  five  minutes 

for  teachers  to  close  their  lessons. 
Two  Taps  of  Bell.     Close  lesson. 
Report  of  Treas.  Sec.  Librarian,  Etc. 
Announcements.       Supt.  or  Pastor. 
School  Rise  and  sing  closing  hymn. 
Prayer  and  be  dismissed. 


SUGGESTIVE  EXERCISE  FOR  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Call  to  Order   by  Bell. 
Song.     (One  or  more  selected.) 
Invocation.  Doors  closed  during  prayer. 
Reading    alternately    or   reciting  with 
closed  book.— Matt.  S:  1-13. 

A  ND  seeinfj     the     multitudes,   he  went  up  into  a 
*"mountaiii:    and    when  he   was  set,  bis  disciples 

came  unto  him: 
And  he  opened  his  mouth,  and  taupht  them,  saying. 
Blessed  are   the  poor   in    spirit:    for  theirs  is  the 

king-dom  of  heaven. 
Blessed  are    they  that   mourn:    for  they  shall  be 

comforted. 
Blessed  are  the  meek:    for  they  shall  inherit  the 

earth. 
Blessed  are  they  which  do  huntjer  and  thirst  after 

rig-hteousness:    for  they  shall  be  filled. 
Blessed  are  the   merciful:    for  they  shall  obtain 

mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart:   for  they  shall  see 

God. 
Blessed   are   the  peacemakers:    for  they  shall  be 

called  the  children  of  God. 
Blessed  are   they  which  are  persecuted  for  rig-ht- 

eousness'    sake:    for  theirs  is  the    kingdom   of 

heaven. 


13 


9. 
10. 
11. 
12. 
13. 


Blessed  are  ye,  when   men  shall   revile  you,  and 

persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 

against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 
Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad:   for  great  is  your 

reward   in    heaven:    for  so  persecuted   they  the 

prophets  which  were  before  you. 
Ye  are  the  salt  of  earth:  but  if  the  salt  have  lost 

his  savour,  wherewith   shall   it  he  salted  ?  it   is 

thenceforth  good  for  nothing,  but  to  be  cast  out, 

and  to  be  troden  underfoot  of  men. 

Song.     (Solo  or  Chorus,  selected.) 
Reading  of  Lesson  by  Superintendent 
and  school,   in  concert  or  alternately. 
Song  (selected.) 

Study  of  Lesson  (thirty  mii^utes.) 
Bell  for  closing  exercises. 
Song  to  suit  lesson.  i 

Application  of  lesson  and  ReportB. 
Closing  hymn  (all  standing) 
Lord's  Prayer  in  concert. 
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Sunba^  School  Sono  Services, 

No.  200.  -^^= — = 

We  have  found  by  practical  experience  that  a  Sabbath  School  can  not  afford  to 
continue  without  a  monthly  song  service.  !t  certainly  adds  a  hundredfold  to  the 
spiritual  growth  of  the  same. 

(We  therefore  advise  according'  to  the  following':) 

K.  B.  Always  have  a  live  chorister  to  lead  the  singing,  selected,  if  possible, 
from  the  school. 

It  is  always  best  during  the  song  service  to  have  the  school  sit  near  the  front  and 
together,  if  possible. 

1.  Singing  by  the  School.     Two  or  three  hymns  to  be  selected  by  the  chorister. 

2.  Prayer  by  the  Pastor  or  Superintendent. 

3.  Song  by  Sunday  School  choir. (*) 

4.  Reciting  of  some  familiar  scripture. 

5.  Singing  by  the  boys  of  the  School. 

6.  Silent  prayer,  with  bowed  heads  and  closed  eyes.     Sing-  the  chorus  of  some  song  softly 

while  the  heads  are  being  lifted. 

7.  Singing  by  the  girls  of  the  School. 

8.  Solo  by  one  of  the  School,  all  joining  in  the  chorus. 

9.  Sing  alternately  class  1,  C  2,  C  3,  C  4,  etc.     Each  sing  a  verse  of  the  song  selected, 

or  a  verse  from  a  song  of  their  own  choice. 

10.  Reading  of  lesson,  if  desired. 

11.  Taking  up  offering. 

12.  Remarks  and  questions  on  the  lessons  by  the  Superintendent,  or  Pastor,  if  desired 

13.  Closing  hymn. 
14      Benediction. 

(*)  If  you  have  no  choir  in  your  school  then  all  sing.  We  advise  you,  however,  to 
arrange  for  one  at  once.  It  is  still  better  to  have  a  children's  choir  in  addition  to  your 
regular,  and  seat  them  opposite  each  other,  or  one  at  each  end  of  the  room.  They  then 
can  be  used  alternately. 


I 

Titles  in  Roman 
No. 

Abide  with  Me» 11 

A  beggar  blind  sat 180 

A  fountain  of  life  is  flowing 81 

A 'Child's  Prayer 46 

A  Happy  Band  are  We is 

Alleluia!  All  are  Thine 75 

All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name*..  155 

A  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 15fi 

Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross* 8-' 

Are  Here  All  the  Children* 31 

Are  the  Children  All  In* »3 

As  Pants  the  Hart* 11" 

As  with  Gladness* 35 

A  Very  Present  Help 66 

Awake!  Awake* 7 

Away  to  the  Work 30 

Away  the  Bowl 191 

Beautiful  Beams  of  Sunshine* 29 

Believing  and  Receiving 51 

Bethlehem 53 

Bid  Him  Come  In 68 

Bless  the  Lord 20 

Blessed  Be  His  Name 6' 

Blessed  Assurance* 70 

Blessed  Jesus.  Keep  Me  White 102 

Blest  Jesus,  Grant  Us  Strength* 127 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 47 

Bring  Them  In 105 

By  childlike  faith 94 

Children's  Praise 52 

Children,  hearken,  hear  those  voices  .    90 

Choose  ye  this  day 56 

Christmas  Carol 90 

Christ  is  Born 116 

Come,  Children,  Smile* 106 

Come,  Holy  Spirit* 171 

Come,  let  us  sing  unto 91 

Come^  let  us  sing  to  the ,53 

Come,  Spirit,  Come* 121 

Coine,  sing  hallelujah - 64 

t-'ome.  Thou  Almighty  King* 39 

Come  to  the  blessed  R'ecleetner 78 

Come  to  the  Savior 144 

Come  to  Jesus 137 

Come  to  Jesus,  Come  Away* 115 

Come,  ye  Children,  March*.. 63 

Delav  Not 78 

Do  Thou  Take  Us* 36 


—First  Line  in  Italics.—  *Jndicates  that  T 

No, 

Down,  at  the  cross 119 

DroppiriK  Pennies 131 

Do  yoa  slumber 113 

F;iithful  Shepherd* 59 

Klee  ;is  a  Bird  to* 170 

For  all  Thy  saints.. 


For  My  Sake 169 

From  Greenland's  Icy* 81 

Gather  Tliem  In* 114 

Gather  up  the  Rays  of  Sunshine* 13 

Give  Us  More  of  Sunshine* 194 

Ghid  Hosannas 23 

Glory  to  His  Name 119 

Glory.  Praise  and  Honor* 84 

God  can  Save 18 

God.  be  Merciful  to  Me 14: 

Go  Forth!  Go  Forth 3 

God,  My  King* 139 

God,  inake  my  life  a    46 

Grace  Sufficient  for  Me 14 

Gracious  Savior,  Gentle  Shepherd*...  135 
Guide  Me,  O  Thou  Great* 33 

Happy  am  I 

Hark!  Tea  Thousand* ; 167 

Hark!  the  angels''  voices 1 53 

Hark!  the  voire  of  Jeans 107 

Hark!  the  hfrah'l  iin'jfl>i 124 

Hark!  His  (tn  .s/i^/i/urd's  voice 105 

Harken,  dear  childrtn 26 

Have  Ye  Looked  for  the  Sheep* 136 

Having  Done  All  to  Stand 126 

Hear  the  angels''  glorious 118 

Hear  the  pennies  dropping 131 

Help  me  sing  my  Savior's  worth 60 

Help  Me.  Day  bv  Day* 63 

He  Callt-th  for  thee 184 

He  is  calling  thee,  my  brother 184 

Hernld  Antzels 124 

High  in  yonder  heavenly 154 

llnlv.  Holy,  Holv,  Lord* 149 

Holv  Father.  Great  Creator* 95 

How  Gentle  God's  Commands* 181 

Ho!  ye  ransojned,  come 25 

Hushed  was  the  Evening  Hymn* 123 

/  am  divellin.g  on.  the 73 

/  am  drifting  doivn  the 158 

I  am  on  the  shining  pathway 43 
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itle  is  First  Line.  • 

Ko. 

/  am  waiting  for  the  morning 86 

/  can  luar  my  Savior 159 

I  Found  It* .^0 

/  have  found  flu  great 67 

I  hare  found  <i  fri'inl 132 

/ lift  }hy  fuaii  t^  Hue 133 

I  Love  Thv  Kingdom,  Lord* 183 

I'm  a  Pilgrim* 49 

I  must  tell  Jesus* 164 

In  the  dark/iess  of  the  night 2 

In  thf  fniji  lining 40 

/  stand  all  bt  fildered 24 

Is  not  This  the  Land  of  IJeuhih 73 

I  Think  whiMi  I  Kcnd* 27 

/  will  praise  wy  Bedetmer 20 

I  will  Sing  of  Thv  Power* 48 

1  will  Sing  the  Wondrous  Story* 34 

Jerusalem,  the  Golden* 54 

Jesus  Christ  is  Passing  liy* 79 

Jesus,  I  come 89 

Jesus  is  Coming 138 

Jesus  is  the  Light 153 

Jesus  is  Seeking  the  Children* 5 

Jesus  is  Tenderly  Ple^^ding* 192 

Jesus,  Let  Thy  Pitying  Eye* 162 

Jesus,  Meek  and  Gentle* 45 

Jesus  Shall  Reign  * 77 

Jesus,  Savior.  Pilot  Me* 21 

Jesus,  Son  of  God* 189 

Jesus,  Tender  Shepherd* 125 

Jesus.  Tender  Savior* 83 

Joy  to  the  World* 65 

Junior  Endeavor  Hymn 42 

Kind  Words  can  Never  Die* 61 

Lay  lip  your  treasures 168 

Lead.  Kindly  Light* x. 134 

Leave  Me  Not,  O* 99 

LetUsArise l 113 

Let  Us  Work ^ 17 

Let  us  up  and  away 30 

Lift  aloft  the  banner \ 148 

Lift  Up,  O  Little  Children* 57 

Lift  up  your  voices 138 

List  to  the  music \ 116 

Little  Drops  of  Water* ;, 87 

Little  MeHihcrs 26 

Lord,  according  to  Thy 142 


INDEX. 


No. 

Make  Me  as  White  ns  Snow 78 

Marching  On  to  Canaan 1W7 

Marcliing  to  Canaan l.'ii 

'Mid  Scenes  of  Confusion* 190 

My  Faitli  Looks  Up  to  Thee* 1151 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt* 85 

My  .lesus.  I  Love  Thee* 4 

My  Shepherd  and  Guide'-''-' 140 

My  Will  is  the  Will  of  myTSod 24 

Nearer  the  Cross* 8T 

Nothing  but  Leaves* 145 

Oh,  hear  the.  sweet  bells -. 113 

n  little  town 53 

Oh,  scatter  seeds 178 

(Hi.  Turn  Ye* 157 

nil.  the  best  J^riend  to  have  is 186 

(III.  iroiitlerfiilwordsofthe 74 

tlh,  nha/  a  .Sartor 68 

Oh,  irhnt  are  you  doing  for 146 

Onre  was  heard 23 

Only  on  Him  Believe 12 

Only  a  Song* 16 

Onward.  Christian  Soldiers* 110 

Our  God  is  Marching  On 174l 

Oitr  youthful  hearts 1911 

Praise,  mv  Soul,  the  King* 165 

Fitter,  Pa'tter,  Little  Feel* 1961 

Praises  to  Our  King 1 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord* 151 

Redemption 74 

Redemption's  Story 40 

Risen  with  Him 118 

Rise,  My  Soul* 173 

Rock  of  Ages* 175 

Sabbath  School  Exercises  198-199 

Safely  Through  Another  Week* 38 

Savior,  hear  me,  while  before 193 

Savior,  Keep  Me  Near  Thee 128 

Savior,  make  me  pure 128 

Savior,  On  this  Little  Band* 101 

Savior.  Thy  Dving  Love* 69 

Scatter  liright  Smiles* 100 

Scatter  Golden  Grain 10 

Seeking* 38 

Seeds  of  Promise 178 

Shall  We  Meet* 163 

Silent  Night* 41 

Siuge  Jesus  is  Mj-  Friend* » 103 


No. 


iSince  I  found  Jesus *22 

sinner,  choose  to-day ,56 

Sing  the  Christian's K18 

Sing  to  the  Lord* 97 

Sing  unto  The  Lord 91 

Sing  Hallelujah  to  Jesus 64 

Singing  of  Jesus 60 

Singing  as  We  Journey 1*22 

Singing  for  Jesu.s* ". 1*20 

Singing  to  Our  Savior 25 

Sins  of  years 51 


Soldiers  in  the  Army*. 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  be... 
Songs  of  Praise*. 


160 
1*26 
129 

Souielirties  the  sky  is 76 

Snirimi  in  the  morning    47 

Stand  l|.  and  Bless* 182 

Sundav  School  Song  Service  200 

Sun  o(  My  Soul* Ill 

Sunshine* 71 

Sunshine  in  the  Soul 130 

Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of 55 

Sweet  are  the  promises 172 

Tell  it  Out* 58 

Tell  the  Savior  All* 

The  Best  Prjend  is  Jesus 186 

The  Blessing  of  Song 197 

The  Banner  of  Our  King 148 

The  Christian's  Prayer 109 

The  Dearest  Tie 133 

The  Flowing  Fountain 9 

The  tteld  is  great 3 

The  Golden  Shore 1.58 

The  half  has  never  been  told 104 

The  Light 2 

The  light  of  truth  is 174 

The  Lilv  of  the  Valley 1.32 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 140 

The  Man  of  Galilee 43 

The  Penitent's  Plea 193 

The  Priceless  Diadem 96 

There's  a  Welcome  Awaiting* 6 

There's  a  Wideness  in* 14' 

There's  a  heaven  for  you 12 

There  comes  to  my  heart .55 

There  is  a  Happy  Land* 

There  is  Power*...    .   44 

There  is  never  a  day  so 66 

There  w  sunshine  in  my. ,..,..,..,,..,  130 

808 


Ko, 

The  Story  will  Never  Grow  Old 104 

The  Song  of  Jubilee 1118 

The  icay  may  be 166 

They  that  trust  in  the M 

Thev  Sing  a  New  Song 154 

This  is  the  qriltleii  seed-time l.SO 

Tho'  dark  th,  niqiil  1.56 

Tliree  Utile  nnrcis \m 

Thro'  good  report 15 

'  Tis  sii; ,  I  to  kneel 109 

'Tis  the  lime  of  sowing,- 10 

To  Thee  I  Come 89 

To  the  Battle* 185 

Treasures  in  Heaven 168 

Trust  and  Follow  On 166 

'  Twos  a  little  captive 18 

Undying  Love* 80 

Waiting  for  tlie  Morning 86 

Wandering  far  from  Thee 72 

We  are  but'Litt'le  Children* 93 

We  are  children  of  the  King 1 

We  are  coming,  loving  Savior 42 

We  are  marching  to  Canaan 187 

We  Bring  No  Glittering  Treasures*..  19 

We  can  never  fait  with  Jesus 17 

We  Follow  Thee 15 

We'll  watch  and  pray 122 

Welcome,  Sweet  Hells 112 

We  Praise  Thee,  O  God* 177 

We're  a  happy  Christian 88 

We're  marching  to 152 

We  Walk  by  Faith 94 

We  will  love  the  children's 8 

We  Would  Follow  Thee 188 

What  are  You  Doing  for 146 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus 197 

What  Time  I  am  Afraid 76 

What  will  Y'our  Harvest  Be 150 

When  Jesus  Came  Our  Way 180 

When  I  Survey* 195 

When  the  Storms  of  Life* 141 

Where  He  Leads  I'll  Follow 172 

Where  He  Leads  Me 159 

Wheresoe'er  Thou  leadeth 188 

Who  Is  the  Children's  Dearest* 32 

Who  Will  Go 107 

Wonderful  Story  of  Love* 92 

Would  You  Build  a* 98 


Yes,  We  Will, 
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The  Bilhorn... 
Telescope  Organ 


Price,  Single  Reed,  $25.00 
Double      '■         30,00 


Leogtli 


A  REMARKABLE  INVENTION. 


The  above  cut  represents  the  most  complete  Baby  Folding  Organ  in  the  market.  Its  tone 
is  SWEET,  RICH  and  powerful.  Quickly  folded  and  easily  carried  by  one  hand.  The  body  is 
made  of  three-ply  oak  veneering,  thus  making  it  light,  strong  and  durable,  also  neat  in  design. 
When  open  the  organ  stands  just  right  height  for  a  common  chair.  The  book  rest  is  arranged  so 
as  to  accommodate  sheet  music  or  any  size  hymn  book.  It  is  made  up  in  single  and  double  reed. 
Weight,  23  and  24  lbs.  The  double  reed  is  provided  with  a  mute  swell,  thus  allowing  the  oper- 
ator by  a  single  move  of  the  hand  to  arrange  organ  so  as  to  us2  it  in  single  or  double  reed,  soft 
and  sweet  for  solo  work,  or  full  power  for  chorus;  besides  it  has  a  knee  swell. 

Every  Sunday  School  Class-Room  should  be  provided  with  one  of  these  valuable  instruments; 
no  class-room  is  complete  without  an  organ.  Young  People  Societies  will  find  it  a  most  excellent 
helper  for  Cottage  Prayer,  Open  Air  Meetings,  Visiting  the  Sick,  Gospel  Wagon  and  Tent  Work 
there  is  no  equal.     Send  for  circular  giving  full  description. 

BILHORN  BROS., 

56  Fifth  Avenue,  Chicago,  III. 


See  what  Dr.  Chap- 
man and  Rev.  B. 
Pay  Mills  Says : 

Albany,  N.  Y. 

The  Bilhorn  Tele- 
scope Organ  is  a  mod- 
el of  neatness,  sweet- 
ness and  power,  and 
is  the  admiration  of 
all  who  have  seen  and 
heard  it.  It  is  pow- 
erful enough  for  the 
church,  sweet  enough 
for  the  sick  room,  and 
will  be  invaluable  to 
Evangelists.  Mission- 
aries and  Christian 
workers  everywhere. 

The  single  reed 
weighs  23  lbs.  and 
costs  $25.  The  double 
reed  weighs  24  lbs. 
and  costs  J30. 

Its  music  is  as  sweet 
as  that  of  the  most 
expensive  organ.  "It 
is  a  thing  of  beauty 
and  will  be  a  joy  for- 
ever..' 
J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 


Pawtuxet,  R.  I. 

The  Bilhorn  Tele- 
scope Organ  is  an  ex- 
ceedingly valuable 
invention;  one  of  the 
last  that  makes  men 
wonder  why  it  had 
not  been  invented  be- 
fore and  at  the  same 
time,  how  it  could 
have  been  invented  at 
all. 

It  is  full  of  melody 
and  power  and  inde- 
scribable sweetness. 
It  is  better  than  many 
of  the  larger  organs, 
and  yet  weighs  only 
23  and  24  lbs.  and 
costs  only  125.00  and 
$30.00. 

B.  Fat  Muxs. 


